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2 4 | framed on Fancies, vttered 
705 (/ | with verſes , and writtẽ to gine ſolace 
U. 75 to eurp well diſpoſed mynde: wherein 
{ * Nnotwitchſtanding are many heauie C- F 
| pitaphes, ſad and ſozowfull diſcourſes || (Ws: 
and lutche a multitude ofotherhoneſt || | 
paſtpmes fot the ſeaſon( and paſſages 
of witte) that the reader therein maie 
thinke his tyme well beſtowed . All 
whiche woꝛkes foz the pleaſure ofthe 
woꝛlde, and recreation ofthe woꝛthie, 
art dedicated to the right honou. 
table ſir Thomas Bromley 
knight, lowe Chan- 
celour of En- 
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1 the 5 Maieſties pꝛiuie — 
f Tb Charchyard: wiſheth greatt ble ſſedneſſe of 
kfe,continuance of vertue,and perfite ftliritie. 


| S cuftome and continuaunre of 

-tymegbredes 4lawe in Nature, 

|| and ciuertes mannes m pynde to 

many alaudable excerciſe , ſo 

waffe honourubie, the good will 

en i neuer unoccupied, if” y 
=" either honeft labour, or ſi dlous - 

4 an nate pleaſe thoſe greate per ſonager, that af- 

ö fettion and duetie commaundes vs to honor. And as © 

N it hath bin (through tyme out of mynde Jan auncient 

| maner in che beginnyng of a ne we yere, to preſent cin. 

: to freendes (and ſurche as we beffe fauour) ſome ſigne 

| of freendſhipp by vate of ne we yeres giftes:ſo 7 truit 

the maner ſo mutche commended emong the wiſe , and 

ſo long vſed with all ſortes of people,(for the purcha- 

{yng of good liking ) [hall excuſe my ouer greate bold- 

neſſe , and make my ſimple gifte accepted. For as 7 


Vnderſtande, and my betters farre haue reported, it is 
. not the Valt be of the preſentes , nor the ritchneſſe 
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THE EPISTLY 
of the Ie welt that makes our giftes velcome, and brin- 
ger the giuer in the good opinad of the worthies in this 
- Worlde:but it is the vertuous intent of the minde, that 
- maketh free paſſage to that whiche « preſented , and 
; cauſeth as well little trifle s to bee eſtemed , 4s greate 
- treaſure to bee made of . I otherwiſe the worthineſſe q 
of 77 Were to be iudged, my triflyng booke might | 
bluſhe in my behalfe and the ame verſes therein 
would rather argue my diſgract, then further my good 
fame. And therefore my good Lorae,ſmce 2 mans 
- gift is receiued & Waied,accordyng to the good will of 
the giuer:1 haue thu preſent new yeres daue, preſented 
wnto your good Lordſhipp good Chaunce, and ſo with . 
. this good Chaunce ſalut yng your honor, (with all ſer- f 
uiſable dueties, ) 7 honor your Lordſhipps Vertues, eg | 
procede to the purpoſe of my matter. The people of this 
worlde( whoſe ſondrie wittes and indgementes,lookes 
deepely into the deuiſes of the writers in our age) if 
thet would ſtraiti and yur: beholde,how buſie F 


0 

haue bin in ſettyng out boakes( and print yng of pam- | 
ftetts might paraduenture make a wonder of my wea- 
r1iſome Woorkes,for that many Wwoordes hath bin ſbent 0 
to little profite , either of my Countrey, or commodit ie g 
to my ſelf , becauſe my ſmall learnyng and capacitie, 
could neuer reche to any greate knowledgenor ſearche 


out the ground of an 3, profound ſeeret or ſcience. But 
nov 
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DEDICATORIE. 


how ſo eutr my woorkes maze bee conftrued,my penne 
bath kept me from ſlothe and Idelneſſe,and little hath 
bin lofte by my ſtudie and labors.For freendes and fa- 
- wourars bath bin gotten through diligence : and tyme 
bath bin entertained in muche contentation of minde. 
Aud though it was my Chaunce to light on a pleaſant 
diſpoſition in making of verſes:(Wwhe others happened 
by Fortunes election on a multitude of benifites, ) yet 
* bleſſed# the Chaunce that breedeth merrie thoughtes, 
and unlodes the harte and hedde of a nomber of hea- 
* wie cogitations.For though (mall abilitie & ſimple cal- 
Ong, bryngeth no greate reputation and credite: yet it 
fſtteth free from the bitter blafte of Fortunes tempe- 
. ftes. hen the mindes of the mightie are ſhocked,and 
. ſhaken with the blufteryng ſtormes of worldes vnſta- 
bleneſſe. Aud though my ¶ haunce was to trauaill a- 
broade to ſeeks after Fortune, whiles others at home. 
found themſelues happie: yet beyng ſo ſmallyprefarred 
by Chaunce euery Where, F am neither troubled with 
ber mur abilitie,nor driuen to gius her thankes,for any 
good tourne ſhe hath doen me. And yet my { haunce is 
indifferent that bothe in warres and peace(poſſeſſyng -_ 
my little portion) I haue ſeen thouſandes depart from 
this worlde,and ſodainly taken from their ahondance. 
eMy chance # tobe in court well knoWen ,and mutche 
made of though ſmally conſidered or aduaunced. My 
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THY EPISTLE: 
Channce i to live a®hile and write E pltaphe;,Sonets 


and ſedules on many a wort hie per ſonage : whiles my 
life and footeFleps,drawves the bodie to his long home, 
and leades the reftleſſe dates to the quiet graue. And 
ſo as Chance hath fallen out and alotred me by a bond 
of cauſes(through the original es ground of all good- 


neſſe )the pleaſure of foes and the pam of ſtudie, euen 


fo in lke maner I gladly plaie out my part on the ſtage 
in this toilefome , and tragicall pilgrimage, where no- 


rhyng ea aſeth our labours ſo mutche,as the fiveete con- 


* rentatid of mind. But to what purpoſe trouble 1 your 
honourable iudgement and grauitie, vrch the oel 
of trifles,or why doeth Paſheneſſe in ſo bolde a maner, 
dedicate ſutche a woorke ( ſcarce vort hie the looking 
on) to ſutche a wort hie Magiftrate, vhoſe wiſedome 
mare &i{daine the reading of fo ſimple 4 diſcourſe, The 


Frothe ws my right good Lore bi 4 u offered at - 


a peece of a meane,to paſſe aaie the tyme, amid great 
affaires, and weightie cauſes, vhiche with bebe m mat- 
ters findes recreation es by the inuention of pretie de- 
uiſed ſporte c: t hs ſludie and care of common Meal, ſee- 


meth le eſſe tedius and trouble ſome. For the mind: eas. 


id With ouer long labours, and ſadde motions of the 
bs ſpurite( ihat through continuaunce, maie dull the ſen- 
* ſes u ſharpened and made better at commaundement, 
len chaunge of paftymes, vith ſome pltaſaunt exer- 
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'DBDICATORIA | 
 ciſes hath eaſed the bodie, and refreſhed the memarie: 
My verſer God wot, ant wade of ſutche deune ver- 
tue. And 1 wantzng the grace of Mercurie, or Pipe of- 

: MAppollo,preſinneth to fire ty pleaſe the cart aof Mli- 
nerua, vith the raſhe ſounde of rutticall Muſicle. ut 
though the harmonie be not ſo ſweete and delicate, as 
x5 to be Wiſhed,the dire to dos Well, is the inflrument 
onely,that maie bryng ſuche delite, whiche maze for e- 
yer pure hace good acceptation. And for that to the art 
of Muſicke and harmonie, belong :th ſcuerall ſortes of 
partes,to make good concordance, F haue tuned all my 
notes and ſonges wortbie the heuryng, into one kind of 
Voice and order . Meanyng that Where many a peece 
of deſcant ut to bee ſeen (and ſome iarres maie happen 
hy miſliling of diſcordes) yet a nomber of partes ſoun- 

. dyng togetber;maie cover the faulter and imperſectidt 

. of an ugngraum Mnſition. «And becauſe in the ſ\veete 
ſoile of Salop ¶ in whiche parties your Lordſhippe was 
nouriſhed )wbiche ſeate F bonour of nature, aud toke 
ſome ſauor and taffe. of Science in the glaader ars my 
muſes to reuerence with rverſes , a ſpectallſparke and 

ſpeacle of the countrey I wat borne in, either with 
Muſicall melodie, ar Poeticall paftymes and paſſages, 
delated for pleaſure and delite, and dedicated where 
F defire my ductifull good vill maie be embraced. The 
matters Ftreate of, are written of ſutche ſondrie hu- 
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THE EPISTLE 
mours and ſubiectes, that thei are more to be redd for 
the Varietit of woordes, then for the goodneſſe of the 
verſes: and the cauſe why and Wherefore © dedicate 
ſutche a matter to your Lordſhip, s for that J would 
be ſorie that my dates and yeres ſhould bee ſpent, with 
the loſſe of tyme , and that my labour and ſtudie well 
ment, ſhould be forgotten and caſte in a corner, for wat 
of the printing. The ſtrange motions and maner of the 
, writ yng ſhowes nothyng but rhe nature of mans fan- 
- ſies,that neuer continueth in one kinds of conſait.The 
occaſionsof ſo many ſeuerall diſcourſes,roſe but on the 
innumerabli deuſes of the hed,that euer in one poinle 
. or other, by imagination is occupied. And the whole 
ſomme and ſubitance of that whiche is written, is but 
to publiſh to the worlde, that alis better to be meanely 
- exerciſed in hone#t paftymes,then baſely bent and gi- 
- wen to barraine ſlothe and Idelneſſe. Thus truftyng 
your good Loraſhip will take in good part,a part of the 
portion that from the heauens us giuen me: F preſents 
Vnto your handes this ne ve yere,ſome of mine old la- 
bors es ſtudies, Printed al bound in one ne ve volume, 
for ſutche as pleaſes to buye them. And ſo as befte be- 
commeth me(and len commanndes ) Fremaine 
+ 4 ell willer to your honour duryng my life, 
mofte willyngly at commaundemente. 
Thomas ¶ burchyard. 


Churchy:rd:s Chance, J 


My Ladie of Lennoyes 
graces Epitaphe. 


— Od noble dames ol grrateſt birth, 
JF/ FN whole fame toclouds would flye, 
a Dn this cold coꝛs with warme good will, 

owe doune your iudgpng eye. 
To ſee how fleſhe and blood mult fall, 
to duſt when race is ronne: 


might make her N * 
Oꝛ Pꝛinces biood, to life and breath, might here a patente giue. 
This Ladie had not taſted death,noz felte in ſondzie thyngs: 
Suche croſſyng chance, and froward fate, as to her graue ſhe bzings, 
Vas neuer wight, with troubles toſte, ſo ſo2e and paſt them ſoe: 

- "Foz in her beat from tender yeres,agulffe ofgreefdid floe. 
can that whiche beit, can ſkill of woe, her ſozrowes were ſo greateꝛ 

That when I waie a dꝛam thereof, my fate and bzowes doe ſweate. 
But though ſhe founde her foztune harde, a ſtaied mynde ſhe boꝛt: 

A woꝛthie hedde where ſober witte, by heapes laie hid in ſtoꝛe. ( wyes 
Ver geſture ſhewd from whence ſhe came, her woꝛds moſte graue d 
And honours beame, like burnyng Lampe, did blaſe amid her eyes. 
A p2eſence that could freends cõmaunde, and hold her foes full mute: 
A noble harte where bounties budds, did blome and beare good frute. 
hat needs moze woꝛds to pꝛoue a trothe, ſu rare her vertues were: 
That who pꝛeſumes, to hit them right, maie miſſe the marke J fere, 
As yon that mourne, are cladde with blacke, in white her ſoule docth 
Tranſfozmd fro fleſhe to angels kinde, oꝛ ſacred ſhape deuine.(ſhine: 
- Where foztunes thzeate,ci doe noharme,no2 woꝛldly foile ſhe fears 
And eche good ghoſt in glozie greate, doeth make an ende of tears. 
Ver life my gaine, her death my loſſe, her fanour helpt my ſtate: 

Der laſte farewell leaues freends behinde, to waile the loſle too late. 
FINIS. 
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Churchyardes Chance. 
An Epit aphe of ſir Nucholas "Bacon 


Knight, late Lorde Keeper. 
DE lodeſtarre that good Pilotts likt, 
| crept vnder cloude oklate: 
A ſuddaine ſloꝛme hath knapt in twoo, 
8 v5 a Paffe of publicke Gate, (ſtone: 


Out otour goodlie golden Rynec, is falne a pzecious 
The lande that ſutche a Jewell lacks, hath cauſe tomozne and mone. 
The babes that ſeeth their parents dye, of duetie ſheds ſome teares, 
But when a Pillar fallech doune, that countries burthen beares. 
The common wealth doeth bide a ſhocke, and ioynts in ſonder ſhake: 
If not in ſteade of auncient pꝛopp, a newe defence we male. 
A fathcr to all fo: ward witts, who foftred lawe and right: (light, 
* Sunne that ſhone though higheſt clouds, yet gaue belowe greate 
* Tlho will not waile that knowes the want: well Englandeſutche a 
Shall ſeldome ſhine in thee az aine, as wozthie Bacon was, 
A ſlood ok ſence and ſugred ſappe, came flawyng from his b)atne; 
Ne Tales toung, noi Petracks perme,no) ſtoute wile {toes vaine, 
* Maienot ſurmount the philed phaſe, aud reche of Bacon hedd: 
+ His voice was ſmothe as Dꝛgane pipe, and looke what Zaco» ſedd, 
Tas held foz Lawe # iudgement greate, the ſentence was lo ſwete: 
The wozds were ol ſo deepe a leiche, and ſpꝛong from ſuche a ſpꝛete. 
+ He ſpent no ſpeeche noꝛ woꝛds in waſte, and where his pꝛomes paſt; 
* Perfozmance haſted out of hande, and kollo wd on as faſte, 
To God, to pʒince, and Juſtice rules, a greate regard he tooke: 

Not on the man, but on the cauſe, and matter would he looke, 

- Diſpolde and bente to doe muche good, but namely vnto thoſe: 

To whom dame vertues learned loꝛe, did gifts of grace diſcloſe, 
Vis countries care cutts ot his daies, and bꝛings thẽ dim dark night: 

That wiſcly cannot wape the weight, and wozth ol ſutche a wight. 

Ve liues in laude and lanterne like, he laſtes with blaſyng lame: 
Tie die, æ world weares out our pꝛaiſe, where ſhines his noble name, 
Moſte noble are thoſe burnyng lampes, moſte clereſt light thei ſhoe: 
«That leaues a toꝛche which giues vs light, whẽ hece łrõ vs thei goe. 
FINIS, 9 Sir 


Churchyardes Chance. 2 


Vir Hugh Pauletts E pitaphe. 


O verſe a vailes, ne teares maic ſerue, 

© df £0 wailethe want at full: 
Py witts are weake,mp woꝛds but bare 
my penne but baſe and dull. 

To came in fame and ſtately ftile, 

> > 4 the lines J ought to white: 

2 I finde my mule ozecome with cares, 

mp reaſon baniſhe quite 


My hedde ſo fraught with cold conceits,ofnewes Jknowe full well: 
That J had rather crie and roꝛe, and ſhyillie houle and pell, - 
“Then treate of dꝛeadtull deaths deſpite,who daiely doeth deuoure: 
* Thenobleſt fruits of Matures mould, and pluckes the pureſt flowne. 
* Deathneither looks on mens renowne, noz who mate beſt be ſpard: 
Burt like a Theef ſtealls life awaie, and ſtriks without regard. 
Not takyng thole that vertue wants, and fills the woꝛlde with vice: 
* But lngpps vp luche that people pꝛaiſe. x woꝛlde holds mokte in pꝛice. 
As loe of late to well was ſeen, when Paulet left his life? 
Foꝛſooke his freends,deſired the graue, and went from woꝛthy wife: 
To liue and lodge in loftie Skies, where bleſſcd angells are: 
And good mens ſouls doe ſuretie finde,aud reſt from wonldly care. 
No maruell though our troubled ſpits, doe make a ſwete exchange: 
And leaues this ſoune and bitter ſoile (and will ſome coũtrie ſtrIge.) 
To goe where Gods in gloꝛie ſitts,and where our home mut bee: 
Pet in my mynde ſuche partyng is, a wonder greate to ſee, 
* Then men by toile and labour long, haue purchaſt ſuche a pꝛaiſe: 
* Attainde to wealth and honour bothe ( chꝛough ſeruice ſondzie waies.) 
* And on the ſuddaine leaue theſe pomps, and pleaſures here poſſeſt; 
+ As did this knight of whom J ſpake,whs boze about in bzeſt. 
A noble harte a conſtant mynde, a iollie courage greate; | 
A warme good will to common wealtb,that neuer wanted heate. 
Bꝛought vp in armes and Parciall feats, a maiſter ot that arte: 
Ulhiche oft in feeld and countreis cauſe, did plate a manly parte. 
Az birth was good and noble ſure, ſo all he went ag | 
ij. 
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Churchyardes Chance, 


Tas good and worthie eurie waie, and noble ſtill thzoughout, 
Tnoffice oft, and by his Pꝛince, to credite called ſtill; 
Ju matters graue and thyngs ok weight, o deepe fozeſight aud ſkill, 
No talker of good Foztune won,noz boſter foz vaine byutte: 

A tree that ſeldome bloſſomde ſhowd, # pet bzought foꝛth good fruite 

As calme and milde as Sommer winds, that neuer water moues: 
. And pet as ſtout to cruell Kites, as gentill witch the Doues, 

dA bodie apte to beare the bꝛunt, ot paines and labour long: 

A hedde that could conceiue the beſte, and ſone could put vp wong. 

» A freende that vſde no fained phꝛaſe, and ſurely one of thoſe: 

That dealt with parfite platnneſle ſo, he neuer purchaſte foſc, 

A ſettled rocke a ſtaied trothe, that no deuice could ſtaine: 
NA Paslet pea à piller too, where Paulet did remaine. 

An aide to ſutche as wanted helpe, a father free and kranke: 


* Tothole that onelp foꝛ good tourns, but barely yeclded thanke, 
hat reſtethmoze in any man, then was in hym J ſate: 

Thus Paulet wan a noble bzute, and boze the ſame aware, 

here vertue at the dzeadfull howze, when trompet ſounds a loude: 
(Emong the cheefand hobn Lambes,)hallft in ſacredelorde, 


A DCE pany ks 
CS VVillyam ( ourtnets Epitaphe. 


D death eche life is knowen, 
as darkeneſſe tries out light, 
By lite is man made like the Gods, 
wvpyere life is ledde a right. 
| Calhiles ( aurtneis life did laſte, 
his gloꝛie hid remainde: 
N But now he hath ſutche rare renowne, 
as fewe oz none attainde. 
The wozlde ſetts foꝛthe his fame, in ſutche a liuelp ſoꝛte: 
That to the Angells eares aboue,is blowen thereof reporte. 


Churchardes Chance. 3 


Ahiche newes is lickte ſo well, the heauens holde them bleſte: 
Tihẽ God ſhall bid vnlocke the gates, einbꝛact this ne we come geſt. 
But though the heauens ioye, the yearth with teares is filde: 

- And kinde hath cauſe to curſe her ſelł, that ſuche a tree hath ſpilde. 
By ſickneſſe ſent in ſpight, to ſpoile the ſp2aile and all: 

And made grene leaues fozſake their bowes,ere fruit wer ripe to fall. 
Me thinke J heare hym ſaie, would God had been mp chance: 

To hitte on death in open feeld,by chardge ol enemies Lance, 
Lament pe Courtlike Lozdes,a plate feere loſte you haue: 

Sende fo2the ſome ſighes a long the ſeas,to ſobb vpon his graue. 
That buried is at Hawe, with warlike pompe and ſhotte: 

Wlhiche range his knell as is the giſe,alas to ſone God wotte. 
Dell, woꝛthie goe thy waie,how many ol thy name: 

Are leſte behinde to tread thy ſteyps, and winne but halfe thy fame. 
Howꝛ ſhould ſutche gifts be graft, without ſome power deuine: 
* Dutche vertues dwell in one mans byeaſt,as harbꝛed were in thine, 
- * A (omrrney by thy name, a Courtier kindly bozne: 

* Aperfite peece not painted out, a coine vnclippte oz woe, 
One ok lo right a ſtampe, that ſtreight did currant paſſe, 
In tuerp place oł his repaire, where ſondzie golds were glaſſe. | 
Vis face be wzaied at firſt, what hope o hym to haue: (gaue. 
Dis wozks perfozmde that tonge bꝛought fozth, his hand full largely 
A hedde that ofte had paſte, dame Pꝛudens muſtere books: 

dA countnance as his courage was, no fozſed Lyons looks. 

A harte, ſtoꝛchouſe of trothe, a minde no ire might moue: 

An eare that watcht foz well coucht woꝛds, a grace that gatt mutche 
Dis liberall Nature ſhewed, full ofte to eche decree: (loue, 
* * There bountie wants (ſet birthe a ſide, ) ye can not noble bee. 

Now better kiſſe his ſteppes, then at his pꝛaiſe to kicke: 
Well maie men roue about his marke, but none ſhall hit the pꝛicke. 

What mournyng makes his wile, that ſutche a houſ bande loſte: 

Dis babes, his men, his neighbours eke, and all the WUeſterne coſte. 

* Well geaſts, your Hoſte is gone, turnt hozſe an other waie: 

The ſh1ine is robbde, the ſaincte is fled, where ye were wont to ſtaie. 

The ſacred godds reteiue, emong them where thei are: 

With as muche mirthas maie be made) the ſpꝛite y ( vurtney bart. 
FINIS. A. ij. «Sir 


Churchyardes Chance, 


Sir UUillyam Pickryngrs 
Epitaphe. 


y ſences ſlept in reſt, the quiet couche Itake: 
LAben woꝛlds repozte with hurlyng bꝛute, 
badde ſluggiſhe muſe awake. 
And whett the blunted witts. 
on mournyng matter newe: 
(Aheauie happe, a ſoddaine chance,) 
= that thouſandes ought to rewe. 

What 4 is bekalne, in wozlbe o J of late: 
Is any bꝛaunche oꝛ member * erſt hath ſerude the ſtate, 
* O11s ſome ſpꝛoute decaied, oꝛ tree blowne donne by blaſt; (ful faff, 
That thou gh mans ſkill + ſweate of bꝛowes, might growe x ſtande 
There is ꝙ Fame to me, a woꝛthie wight gone hence: 
No dedde that late was quicke and riye, of iudgement wit x ſence. 
And Pichryng was his name, whoſe mpude was ſure ſogreate: 
The noble biowes bare witneſſe plain, where hãmers ſtill did beate. 
A man that credite wonne, by ſernict ſondꝛie waies: 
Aal bothe with penne and tong. at pzooke moſte woꝛthie puies, 
And ſurcly from the Gods, the rareſt gifts polleſte: 
That euer in theſe dꝛouſie daies, did lodge in one mans bꝛeſte. 
Looke nat J ſhould rehear ſe, what all his vertues weart: 
But looke amid theſe woꝛldly happs, hom he hym ſelf did beare, 

Ahen Fontune turnde her face,he ſmothly let it ſlide: 

* The want of will at no tyme could, in looks noz life be ſpide. 

* Tfhappe had faunde on hym, he changde no chere therefoꝛe: 
In equall ballance ſtoode the weight, ok chaunces le ſſe oꝛ moꝛe. 
Ads wiſedome clockte his cares, ſo ſtoutucſle ſtated his minde: 

ud cuſtome taught hym how to taſte, the toiles that here we finde. 

Tnlearned ?/atoes rules, good Pickeyng pleaſure tooke: 
And ſhonde the wonlde to ſoꝛt hym ſelf, with gladſome go den booke, 
Emong a wonlde of men, in deede fewe freends he choſe: 
Vet with e manly modeſt meane, he could reclaime his focs, 
* Dis poit andpreſence ſutche, he was for Court full fitte: 
And for his graue and deepe foꝛeſight, he might incouncell lite, 


The 
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Che life that here he ledde, giues ſtill ſufficient light: ä 
Fon ſkilful heads and ſtannyng minds, to weſt his maners right. 11 


Now hath he that he ſought, and dwells aboue in blis: (with his. 

There goot mens ſoulls as woꝛlde thei leaue, at lengch ſhall meete 

When Fame had told her tale, I cald (oz paper ſtreight: 

And in ſuche verſe as here poureade, J put theſe woꝛds of weight. 

FINIS. 
e 

Mafter Hampdens E pitaphe. 


Odd like is knowen though deathes deſpite, 
| and whentograue wee goc: | 

Good life ſteppes fozthe of ſhzoudpng ſheete, 

and doeth our vertues ſhowe. 


and wonꝛlde retaines good name. 
+ So ſomwhat man doeth leaue behinde, that ſhines like lanterne clere 
Note well the ſame ye mourners all, chat ſtands about this bere. 
And doe but liue as Hampden did, and get that garlande gaie: 
And lmelUbur on that poſey ſweete, that F boare awaie. 
That liupng man can make repozte,he harmde hym any where: 
So vpꝛight was the harte in baeaſt, that Hampdon (till did beare, 
- His harte was iuſte, his hands were franke, his woꝛds were merke & milde: 
A pꝛeſence that declarde his minde, was harmleſſe as a child. 
A gladſome countenance would he ſhewe, when ſoꝛowe ſearcht hym thꝛowe: 
Though Foꝛtune frounde, ſhe could not chaunge, his cherefullmeric bzowe, 
. A pleaſant kreende, cleane voide of fraude, bothe honeſt true aud wiſe: 
In court ſo loude that now the teares, ronnes guſhing fro their eyes. 
Then thei but ſpeake of Hampden name, an ofſcer liked lo well: 
Shall neuer ſure from countrey come, in Court againe to dwell. 


O happie is that Pꝛmnce that hath,ſucche leruantes at the r. 
nd 


Churchyardes Chance. 


Ind bleſſed is that lande and ſoile,that doeth ſutche ſubiects bꝛtede. 
Thule happie is the wife J trowe, that ſutche a houſbande findes: 
And perfect honeſt is that man, that Hampden: vertue mindes. 

- Good birthe and auncient blood doeth bꝛerde, in noble nature ſtill: 

* Good maners # good life withall, whiche wins the wozlds good will, 
So Hampdens waies did well declare, from whence began his rate: 
And told what marke he thought to hit, when death bid A 
Cell freend the Goddes hath graunted thee, that thou haſt R 

A croune of gloꝛie fo thy life,o2 els thei doe thee wꝛong long: 
Here we be lefte in wicked wozlde,and finde but — (flee, 
Therefoze my ſp2ite though clouldie ſkies , would after Hampden 
Though thou haſt ronne thy race befoze, J followe on full kalte: 


And hope aboue in Abzahams NN ſoulcs ſhall meete at laſte. 


> \W W/W 


7 My Ladic 34 
who died at t 


a N Oe here a ladie lies. whole life greate glozy won 
E176 1 
that ſhone as bꝛight as Donne. 


E731) that ſcoznde to take a ſtaine: 
1122 * # | A Pirrour that did liuely ſhowe, 
ma perkecte picture plaine, 
An aide to ſtraungers ſtill, that ſtaide within her gates: 
As noble a Nourle to neighbours all, as freendly to eſtates, 

A ſpꝛyug ol larges ſtreams, a well of wifely waies: 

* vertuous dame, that vice ſubdued,a pearle of peerleſſe pꝛaies. 
* A fountaine full of faithe, her plaiefeere founde the ſame: 
In turie pointe that did adoꝛne, a comely ſober dame, 
From natiue ſoile ſhe bꝛought, faire lands and freends greate ſtoze: 
Aud matcht th Niclas Baggnall knight, to whd faire babes ſhe boze. 

O 


I: E A 


Nuerie. 


Churchyardes Chance: 5 


O Nuerie thou walt once,of this [weete ſainct the zine: 
And now the ſoile of ſighes and ſobbs, and wofull weeppng eyne. 
Fon thou haſt lately loſte, by lothſome Deaths diſcrracc; 
* TheLanterne gaie, and louyng Lampe, chat beautified that place. 
Darke woꝛlde how Fame repozts, (and Ecco docth reſoundt:) 
The hidden heaps ol heauenly gifts, that did in her abounde. 
A happie houſwife knowne,the ioye of houſ bands bꝛeaſt: 
A wiſe and woꝛthte warrant bothe, to chert eche honeſt grall. 
And as ſhe did pꝛeſent, dame Beautie thzoughly ſtill: 
So nothyng might compare toreache,bepond her franke good will. 
To pooꝛe a pꝛeſent helpe, to ritche her houſe was free: 
A oe to none, her nature ſutthe,ſhe honoured eche degree. 
Belou'd ol greate and ſinall, as one were bleſt from birthe: 
No hurder vp ofheauie baggs,(the dzoulle dꝛolſe of yearth,) 
+ But made her treaſure houſe, in clouds and heauens hyt: 
here ſoulls doe hugg,and ſpꝛits ofmen,in Abzams byeſt doeth lye 
Pea all on pearth ſhe did, was doen to that intent: 
And ſure no ſoner lefte ſhe life, but thether ſtraight ſhe went. 
Do now J leaue her there, eſcapt from wo1ldlp blaſte: Caſte. 
Chiles ot her tame, all Jrelande ryngs, and hail whiles woꝛld doth 


Fins, 
An Epitaphe of one maiftres Blunt, 
The Ladie Pauletts ſetter. 
Dad worthie wines that vertue ſeeks, 
au blotleſſe lines dot lead: 
Taia.ith bitter tears be dewe your checks, 
dP) when pou theſe verles read, 
amd looke pon mourne as ma: rons doc, 
e Whoſe thodeſt maners mate: 
By outward woe and heauie lookes, 
their hidden harms be wꝛaie. | 


* Blacke gounes & blaſyng toꝛches bigg, doeth byync her to the graue 
To whom the Gods when ſhe had life, greate gifts of gloꝛie gaue. 
Her houſ bande houlls and wayngs his hands, as after coꝛſe he goes: 
And neibours loue burſts out in er ſozowe ws. 

| ＋ 8 
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As tropp and roote of woman kinde, were loſte aud (ated full loe: 

A gracious life is geſte and known, when hence the ghoſt doeth gor. 
Then Flount bedeckt with bleſſed bzute,paſle on to heauens hie: 
And leaue thy freends and childzen all, behinde to waile and crie. 
The loſſe of ſutche a Jewell rare,moze ritche then pearle oz gold: 
Poe meete to dwell in bzeaſt of man, then lodge in aſhes cold, 
Tnftt foz wozme O witelp dame! the wozlde hath ſeldome bꝛedd: 

A wife of ſutche a wozthie fame, and ſuche a noble hedde. 

As mecke as Lambe of looks oz wooꝛds, of conncell ripe and ſounde: 
Ok harte moſte müde where humble thoughts, x bountie did abound, 
- A Nourſe of Nurture curie waie, to child and houſhold boche: 
A Mirrour to the ſimple ſoꝛt, and fountaine full oftrothe, 
The houſ bandes ioye, the freends delite, the neighbours com foꝛt too: 
+ A willyng minde, aud readic hande, when ſhe good turne might doo. 
That feels ſhe now where angells ſyng,and good mens ſouls do reſt 
And where we ceaſe from wozldly toile, J meane in Abzams beſt, 
There loe J leaue her till we meete, full faſte our date dzawes on: 
And we the ſelf ſame ſtepps muſt tre ad, that ſhe befoze hath gon. 


Fins. 


EC HMaifter VV alter Archer his Epitaphe, 


an auncient Borgrs of K ilkenie 


1 a fegen mans Fame ſhould ine: 
5 Oz witten faire, with luke warme blood, 
NJ wilhe were curie line, 
[9 Ot mans renowne, fo; ſure to baſe, 

is '3 puke and paper here: 
Or all our arte, and ſkill ol penne, to paint their pꝛaiſes clere. 
That well deſeruꝰd whoſe woꝛthie liues, did ſhowe there was ſmall 
Vetwene the doyngs of the iuſte, and maner of the godds. (odds: 
Grcate is the grate, of them that gat, on high with ſtated looke: 
And cars not ſo their honeſt names, be wyitten in the booke. 
Oklift good Loꝛde, vca thycfolde bleſt, are thoſe that liues vpꝛight: 
Ind holds their heads to heauen gates, with deepe and ſecret ſight. 
Then pꝛeace in hatt, good Arc ber _ thy blotle ſſe lite is ſutche: 
Na 
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Noverſe hath grace,no) ſtile maiereche,to giue thee laude to mutche 
Thy coũtrie rings of thy great p)aiſe, thy waies were found ſo wiſe: 
That from the graue, vnto the clouds, thy ripe renowne doeth riſe, 
Moſte cleane and vpzight thoughts did dwell, amid thy manly minde 
Ok tried trothe, thy ſoile throughout, did all thy doyngs finde. 
Vothe Solos and Lycurgus lawes, thy Ciuill maner ſhoes: 

Eche wozde ofthine a ſentence was, like ood that freaſhly floes. 

A welle of witte, ſpzong from thy hedde, a tong of tempꝛante right: 
A grate to winne, and purchace freends, at vewe and pꝛeſent ſight. 
A Toby to his childꝛen all, yea 1e fo happie ſtate: 

NA father graue, chat well heſto wd, che woꝛldly goods he gate. 

A Jewell to Rilkenic ſure, when toune beſieged was: 

A woꝛthie Burges toute ot harte, that could though perills paſſe. 
Ok ſtature meane, oł maner milde, and ſure as J haue hard: 

A verie ſhadowe of a ſainct, ſo ſhapte in ſome regard. 

Vis ende did ſhowe, what life he ledd, his neighbours doe recoꝛde: 
De was a plant of ſpeciall grace, and member of the Loꝛde. 
Clherefoze dere freends,p reads theſe lines. he ſure his ſoule is well: 
And he th Chꝛiſt doeth triumph ſtill. on dzeadfull death and hel. 
And ſitts as ſafe in Abzams bꝛeaſt, as babe iu mothers lappe: - 


Moſte glad are Adams ofipzing all, that meets ſutche bleſſed happe. 
FINTS, 


The Lorde Braies Epitaphe. 

BL Nie dut chou wozlde and Court, 

2 nnd (ae that loſte pe haue: 

| 6 Abetter Jewell foz his daies, 
8 r then pour deſarts doe craue. 
CS 1 But ſmall ye waie the loſſe, 


e rkhym and others eke: 
Df whole good nature when pe neede, 


As Gold from Lead is knowne,ſutche diffrence is in deede: 
In men, and moze vnlike thei are, then flowze is vnto weede, 
V. ij. Lowe 
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Lowe Brie declares the ſame, who was ſo clere a Lampe: 

That fewe oz none mp iudgement giues, are left vs of that ſtampe. 

- Socurrant fo the Court, ſo comelp in the felde: 

So right a ſparke of Natures moulde, hath here been ſeen but ſelde. 
His face did full pꝛeſent, a manly woꝛthie minde: 

Dis woods ſet forthe a further (kill, then all mens heds could finde, 

Vis life could none miſlike, his Nature (thzoughly nood:) 

His haude mote freely gaue awaie, theu woꝛlde well vnderſt ood. 
A harte where honour dwelt, a cozps full trimly knitte: 

A ſhape as kinde had bꝛeath d hym out, a hedde where lackt no witte. 

O Vraie thou boꝛeſt awaie, the bauer of renowne: 

Let none thinke ſcozne to followe thee, in terld in tourt no} tount. 


J take a heauie le aue, of thee and ſo J ceaſe: 
And leaue thee flikeryng in the Mere N 
F L 505 * os. gf} © 


2 And waiyng well with equall paics, 
8 ſhe weight ofpearthly mould. 
8 W. | heard a ſadd, and pꝛiiiie voice, 
2 as though ſome fearfull ſneete: 
( (Jnhollowe Caue, oz vaute ol ſtone) 
, eee: 
At badde me looke to true t [ymes 7 
Aura hne Mforve alfeces. Phich? leave the nag in. 
Thou haſt ꝙ he fo2 fauours ſake, p)aild ſome thou didft not knowe: 
I was thy freende, wherefoqe in verſe, ny courſe oflife doe ſhowe. 
Theſe woozds pꝛonouncſt, he ſilence kept,audvanilht ſo awaie: 
Vis ſoule to Skies, his fame to wojlde, his cozþs toclotts of claie. 
Then to mp uſe, J gan repaire, with harte as cold as ſtone: | 
And ſo with dolefull verſe bewaield, the death of good ſir Jhon. 
ho ledde his life in greate renowne,and neighbours loue with all: 
And ſeru d the ſtate on his Sr a Rea. MRI ANC" 
Arn au 3 
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By aꝛthen boils that bzednmttche bale, and ſubiects trothes were 
Vis great good will to dueties bounds, lotall faith was ſpied. (tried 
He alwaies ſtoode to right full thyngs,and would not ſwaie a wie: 
To any pointe, wherein repꝛoche, oz loſſe of name did lye. 

A freende that was not lightly loſte, and did good tournes beſfowe: 
There cauſe requirde a libꝛall hart, though bounties ſpzings ſhould 

A houſe he kept of greate expente, and daiely at his dooze:  (flowe, 

- (With that good ſtoze that God him bleſt, ) he helpt to fecde þ pooze, 
He married twiſe in noble race, and kept a noble traine: 
And freely gaue good ſeruaunts Farms, ta recompence their paine. 
He bare to freends ſutche perfite loue, that to the howze of death: 

De neuer failed any one, as long as he had bꝛeath. 

De had greate ſuites and traublen tun, that many ſozrows byyngs: 
Pet ere he died with wozſhip greate, he ended all thoſe thyngs. 

He gaue good lands, foz Scholers weale (as was the auncient gies) 
And made an Almes houſe foz the pooze,in Nalſbam where he lyes. 
All Holderneſſe that knewe hym well, doeth miſſe his pzeſence now; 
Do iuſte and woꝛthie eurie waie, were all his doyngs tom. 

But when the fruite of tree is ripe, oʒ men be at the beſte: 

- Doune doe thei dꝛop, x at the length. in yearth with wozms thei reſt. 
Det good ens ghoſts, do clime the clouds, & dzawes where God in 
Bꝛings choſen lambs, to _—_ _ wozldly care # mone(troue. 

The phantaflicall Monarkes 
Epitaphe. 

Hough Dx: be dedde, and Aterror lies in graue, 

And Petr rk ſpꝛite, bee mounted paſt our vewe: 

Het ſome doe liue, (that Poets humours haue, ) 

| To keepe old courſe, with vains of verſes newe, 

FE Choſe penns are peſt, to paint out people plaine, 

That els a ſleepe, in ence ſhould remaine: 

Come p30ze old man, that boare the Monerks name, 

Thyne Epitaphe, ſhallhere ſet fo2the thy fame, 


Thy climyng monde, aſpierd beyonde (h: Starrs, 
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Thy loftie ſtile,no yearthly titell boꝛe: | 
Thy witts would ſeem, to ſee thzough peace and warry, 
Thy tauntyng tong, was pleaſant ſharpe and ſoꝛe. 
And though thy Pide, and pompe was ſomewhat vaine, 
The Alenarcis had, adeepe diſcourſyng bꝛaine: 

Alone with kreend, he could of wonders treate, 

In publike place, pꝛonounce a ſentence greate, 


No matrhe foz fooles,if wiſemen were in place, 
No mate at meale, to ſit wich common ſozt: 
Bothe graue ol looks, and fatherlike ol face, 
Of Judgement quicke, of comely fozme and pont. 
Moſte bent to words, on hye and ſolempne daies, 
Ol diet fine, and daintie diuerſe wales: 
And well diſpoſ de, il Pꝛinet did pleaſure take, 
At any nurthe, that he pooze man could make, 


On gallant robes, his greateſt gloꝛie ſtood, 

* Yet garments bare, could neuer daunt his minde: 

He feard no ſtate,no) caerd ſoꝛ wonldly good, 

Velde eche thyng light, as fethers in the winde. 
And ſtill he ſaied, che ſtrong thurſts weake to wall, 
Ihen ſwoꝛde boze ſwate, the ſonarke ſhould haue all; 
The man of might, at length ſhall Monarke bee, 
And greateſt ſtrength, ſhall make the feeble flee, 


Then ſtraungers came, in pꝛeſence any wheare, 
Straunge was the talke, the ¶Nenarię vttred than; 
Ve had a voice, could thonder thꝛough pour eare, 
And ſpeakemutche like, a merrie Chꝛiſtmas man, 
"But lure ſmall mirthe, his matter harped on, 
Dis foꝛme of life, who liſts to looke vpon: | 
Did ſhewe ſame witte,though follie fedde his will, | 
The man is dedde, yet CMonarke liueth ſtill, N 


FINIS. 
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Epitaphes alreadie printed, or out 


of my handes. 

He Epitaphe ofKyng Henry the eight, t 
T. Erle ol Durries Epitaphe, 2 

The Londe Cromwells Epitaphe, 3 
The Ladie Tlentwozthes Epitaphe, 4 
The Lode Graies of Wilton his Epitaphe. \ 
The Loꝛde Poinpuges Epitaphe, 6 
Maiſter Audleis the greate Soldiours Epitaphe, 7 
The woxthie CapitaineRanvalls Epitaphe, 8 
Dir Edmond Peckams Epitaphe. 9 
— 1 CUilfowes drm way = 

r Jhon TUalloppes Epita | 

Sir GeozgeÞeckams firſt wiues Epitaphe. 12 
The Erle of}3enb1okes Epitaphe, 13 
The Counties oł Penbꝛokes Epitaphe. 14 
The Loꝛde Henry Dudleis Epitaphe. 15 
Sir Jhon Pollardes Epitaphe. 16 


The Loꝛde of Deluins Epitaphe. 17 
The — ol aiſtreſſe Hennes daghter, called Pailtrelle Gife 


18 
A 1amp other gentilmen and gentilwomens Epitaphes, 
that pelently J neither tan remember, noz get 
into mp handes againe. 


gof 
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C Of the 22 Kathe of men. 


DE thoughts of men, doe daiely chaunge, 
As phanſies byeeds withintheirbzeaſts: 
And now their natuers are ſo ſtraunge, 

That fewe tan find, where frendſhip reſts 
Fo; double dealyng bears ſutche ſwaie: 
. That honeſt meanyng doethdecaie. 


The ſtedfaft faithe that freends pjofefte, 
Is fled from them, oz little vſdez 
Who hath a perkaite freende poſſeſt, 
Jn whom he neuer was abuſde, 
+ Where one is founde a frende in derde: | 
- Aſcoze there bee, that failes at neede. — 


* A rende in wooꝛds, where deedes are dedde, 
0 like a ſpzyng, that water wants: 
And thei that with, faire woꝛds are fedde, 
Doe hope foz fruite, on withzed plants. 
But who can iudge by vewe of eye: 
There deeds are dedde, and trothe doeth lye. 


* Fo) barraine Trees, will bloſſoms beare, 

As well as theſe, that fruite ſhall peeld: 

* Whoſe barcke and bꝛanches ſcems as feare, 
As en» Tree, within the feeld, 

As ſimply looks the ſubtell man, 

As he that ok, no falſhed tan. 


The ſureſt waie, that J can finde, 
Js firſt to pꝛoue, and then to truſte: 


Chercin 


- 
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herein affection is not blinde, 

Foz pzoof will ſone, ſpie out the iuſte. 
And triall knowes, who means deſaite, 
And bidds the blout, beware the baite, 


Without good p)ooke, be not to bolde, 
Ifyou my councell liſts to take: 


In painted wooꝛds, chere is no holde, 


And he that 


* 
* 


7 Chei are but leau s, chat winde doeth . 


But where that woozds, and deeds A 
Accept that freende, and credite me: 


Fon be that giu s, this councell here, 
Path bought his witte, and freenvſhipp dert. 
Of a Flatterer and a Backbiter. 


but 
Che Doue is meeke and tame ofkinde, but yet a Flattrar fine: 
Mode tamer is, and ſhewes mote arte, chen all the Puſcs nine. 
—— — ſelf, you ſhall not lee hym right: 


| withnought 


Though thzough ſtone walls like Loxx pe lock, oz could haue Argos 
hits vato the bones, is wilde as Bucke in chace: (ſight. 
And hives his hedde moſte monſter like, that dare not ſhewe his face, 
The Colt chat ſkipps befoꝛe the dame, is not ſo light as he: 
Alalboche hath ſutche a fozked tong, it ſtingeth wozle then Bee. 
Ialbeche north lodge the ſhamleſſe clap,thar goes as faft as Pill: 
CMalboche is like a common ſkolde,that muſt be chattyng ſtill, 
MELO Be Gr ee e 
N J. ud 
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And make a ſtale and ſnare tocatche,the ſimple ſoule in Lyme, 
The mightie Maſtiue bꝛought to Beare, bit's not like ſcolding tong 
A Larum all the tountrep cries, where that loude bell is rung. 
And when it hath begonne a bzaule,awaie in haſte it goes: 
And will abide by nothyng ſure, fo feare of bobbs andbloes, 
But though Malbouc he do bꝛeede muche ſtriet, the Flattrar paſſeth 
Foz he lyes lullyng in the lapp, and like a painted wall, (all: 
Full faire and ſmothe he ſhoes to light, when loe a rotten poſte: 
De pꝛou's yet ſeems a holie ſainct, and is a curſſed ghoſte. 
ell twso thei are, the wilde & tame, that wozks this woꝛld mutche 
The wilde he hinders honeſt name, the tame no freend but foe. (woe. 
Bu: how to ſpie theſe monſters out, in deede J cannot tell: 
Ercept with wiſcdomes iudgyng hed, ve marke them boche ſo well. 
That when thei ſpeake and babble mutche, thei meane to lay a baite: 
To take and trap the harmeleſſe harte, in netts of meere decaite, 
Pow here is taught pou how to find,theſe twaine by outward vewe: 
Th niqh bothe ol thT begiles this Ir charms & nifles newe. 


A good deſcription of a freende. 
'F If Ve Bee doeth tranell long, and wonders paine doeth take," 


From herbe to flowꝛe, krõ flowne to werde, a hony conibe to 
Che Ante with no leſſe art, in ſeaſon due doeth toile, / make 
And learns vs how to helpe our ſelues, in this vncertaine ſoile. 
So mau that knowledge hath, to wooꝛke with witte and ſence, 
ꝛouides foʒ harmꝰs that maie befall, a buckler of defence: 
That neither want noꝛ woe, ſhall quaill the noble minde, 
Noz caſt though care, and froward happ, the fo ward harte behinde. 
And ſure the ſuteſt ſtaie, that any wight maie cette, 
Is freendſhip ik in ſureties grounde, the gratfe thereol be ſette: 
Dea ſa it ſetues the tourne,and ſalues eche ſoꝛe and greek, 
As ome combe in tyme ok neede, is anely Bees refcef, ' 
And ſutche pꝛouiſion bare, as Ante doeth make J geſſe, 
At greate extremes in eurie pointe, true freenoſhip doeth expꝛeſſe: 
CClhen all theſe wonldlyngs faile, and faithe on pearth doeth fainte, 
(Aud p2ide with poiſoned ſerpẽts tougs, like Paxats pꝛate & al 
0 
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- Tofreendſhip maie we come, as to a fountaine ſweete: 
That yeelds ſreſhe water many waies, to quench the thirſtie ſpꝛerte. 
And there wee mate be bolde, to dzinke oꝛ dꝛau e our fill, 

» Fo? where the moiſtneſſe feed's the fluod s, the ſpungs are romyng 
Emong the bꝛuiteſt beaſtes, and wildeſt birds that bee, (due 
Aninwardlikyng flattlyfirte,offrcendſhip ſhall you ſee, _ 

Should we then make it ſtraunge, that feelyng hath to knowe, 
Thelawe and league ol blameleſſe loue, and iudge the freend frs foe: 
No ſure our glozie growes, moſte gaie on freendſhips ground. 
And ſuger ſweece,are all thoſe fruit's,that ſpꝛings on iudgemẽt ſolid 
+ When fauour makes the waie,andletts deſarts come in, 
And modeſt maners milde of mode,doeth wiſedomes crevite win: 
+ The kreendſbip vertuous is, aud like full long to laſte, 
And as a rocke againſt eche ſtoꝛme, it ſtandeth ſirme and faſte. 
This freedlhip firſt was bꝛedd, emongs the Gods aboue, 
And foſtred ſince in fleſhly bꝛeaſts, and fed with frendly loue: 
And ſoit was embzafte,of woꝛthie ſkiltull bꝛaines, | ae 
 Whotothis date with care of minde, this kreendſſup ſtllretanes, = 
- And mozeit bears the bzuite, beponde all yearthly things, 
And flees as farre as any fame, hath powze to ſpzed her wings: 
- Andfrendſhip triumphe makes, on Foztune in deſpight, 
And marcheth full amid her face, and ſo ſubdues her quight. 
. Noſozrowe noz miſhappe,no greefno toꝛment ſtrange, (change: 
Paie frame by fozce,oz froward meane, true frecudſips mynde too 
. Fo2 paines with equall weight, doe freends imparte and deale, 
As though within twoo pꝛiuate willes, there were a commonweale. 
Aud looke what one doeth taſte, the other feeles in deede, 
And eche of them with helpyng hande, ſupplies the others necdc: 
In minde thei meete and matche,and talke together ſtill, | 
* Then diſtance ofthe tyme and place, deuies them of their will, 
' TAhen furtheſt of thei ſeeme, thei ioyne in iope and hits, 
And eurie ſmart that abſence bzecds,a pꝛeſent pleaſure is. 
The fraude and fineſſe now, and tickle trothe in man, 
Mans faithe and freendſhip thaile as ſweete, as when it firſt began. 
Intheſe deſſemblyng dates, who findes a freende J trowe, 
Hath founde a ſeconde Phenix ſure, and needes no further goe: 
C. il. Shun? 
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Shine vp that ſainct in golde, locke vp that Jewell riche, 
Ne cannot in no meaſures 9 Ty make too mitche. 
F 4 


¶ warnyng from { ourte. 
| 17 — Ooke not foz deedes, when woꝛdes dꝛiu s ofthe tyme, 


= 


Thei reape but weedes, that ſowes on barraine grounde, 
2£8=q3 Trultnot to age, when pouth is paſte his pꝛime: 
Dhowe not plaine face, where finene ſſe doeth abounde, 
* Hope not fo) grace, where Flattrie faunes like whelpe 

Buthaunt the place, where hope hath readie helpe, 


* Spendelittle wealthe, where witte and tyme is lofte, 

- Creepe krom colde Court, where freendſhipps firs goes out: 
Patche not with Pꝛide, noz leane to painted pofte, 

Secke rather Death, then liue in datelp doubt, 
CUhere Enuie liu's, and Loue is tournde to luſte: 
Good minds doe dye, and wonlde is not to truſte. 


' The Siren: ſong, detriu s the ſimple rare, 
* The hiſſyng Snake, giu s warnyng eare he ſtyng: 
+ Greate pitts are hid, in water ſmothe and feare, 
Che hollo we bell, doeth make the ſweeteſt ryng. 
Thus daunger dwells, where leaſt the doubt appeers: 
And pleaſant feeds, doe peetd moſte ſcratchyng Bꝛeers. 
The platneſt folke, are in the rougheſt ſoile, 
The ſubtleſt hedds, to golden haules repaire: 
Tho ſhuns gaic ſhowes, ſhall ſcape from Foꝛtunes foile, 
* Foule weather hangs,in Cloudie ſmilyng atre. 
J tan no nto2e,but bidde the wiſe beware: 


* Df gallant Court, that weares vaine glozie bare, 
FINIS. 


Of a Courtiers life,and how the worft 
ſorte findes beſte Furtune. 


IJ His parſhall worde, pꝛefarres the fatned face, 
And beates hym backe, that beares the blotleſſe owe; 


As 
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As one might ſaie, thei ſtande in Foztunes grace, 
That wont deſeru's,and beſt can flatter now, 
De reaps no Conne, that helps to holde the Plowe. 

» His gaine is (mall, that labours till he grones, 
De bears the loade, that hath the weakeſt bones. 
The wielp hedde, hath witte to watche his howtes, 
Like Fore and Wolfe, that ſeru's them ſelu's you ſee: 
The idell hands, that neuer planted flownes, 

+ Takes Homie ſweete, from ſillte labzyng Bee. 
Though Fauken faire, foꝛ Ducke oz Partrige flee, 
- Hefeedes on Beete, oz! other baſer meate: 

* Thug are thei ſeru d, that oft doe toile and ſweate, 


+  Somerouns full ſwift, pet ſtill the wager loes, 
Men haue ſutche lleight, to tripp their fellowes doune: 
e knowe not how, the wheele of Foꝛtune goes, 
J201 wherein reſts, our wealth oz right renowne. 

* The tromp of Fame, giu's ſutche vncertaine ſowne, 
That badd are good, and good haue but badd lucke: 

In happie thyngs, oꝛ gaine of woꝛldly mucke. 
Next walkpng Jaads, and whipyng hozſes heeles, 

Is Soldiours craft, and waityng Courtiers trade: 

Che one in feels, bothe cold and honger feeles, 

Che other here, at home a dzudge is made, 

* Well all is one, to ſitt in Sonne oz ſhade, 

I happ giue all, no matter who doeth ſowe: 


be reaps moſte Cozne, whoſe Sieth ſhall furtheſt goe, 
FINIS, 


Of woordes ſpoken by agreate perſonage. 

| ue that dieth eurie houne, my glaſſe is nere hande rome, . 
- MF © J fall awaie as doeth aflowze,that withers in the Sonne: 
N death diſpatche my dolefull daies, defar no tyme here in, 

.” Good Lachis make thou no delaies, my fatal thꝛede to ſpin. 
Thou Clarke I ſaie, that foz thy fee, doath ryng the cartfull knell, 
Now let me haue lome helpe ol thee, to tolle mp en, bell. 1 
uf 
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Il by the waie J maie pꝛouoke, to ſhoꝛten now my life, 

This hande of myne ſhall ſtrike the ſtroke, p ſone ſhall int my ftrife: 
J mule why God did me create, and bꝛeathd life in my byeſte, 

And bꝛought me vp to this eſtate, that nere emoyed no reſte. 

TAby was J fed with milke ſo olt, and pampꝛed vp ſo lang, 

hy was J rockt and laied ſo ſofte, and lullde with many a ſong: 
Why was not I vntymely bozne, when Nature had me wꝛought, 
That liueth thus as man toꝛloꝛne, and ſtill conſumes with thought. 
The Bidiwife might haue eabd all this, if ſtrangled had J bin, 

Then had iny ſoule been ſaffe in blis, that now lyes dzound in ſiu. 

* But loobe what God aſſignde is doen, what ſhould J reaſon moze, 
O Lowe my God whathaſt thou won, in plagpng me ſo ſoze: 
Aba: honour cant thou haue by me, what glozie canft thou haue, 
hat ſerrace can J doe tothee, that wiſheth thus mp graue. 

And in this plite to dye thou knoweſt, ſo farre from quiet frame, 

Ve ſoꝛe J ſhould peeld vp the ghoſt, J might blaſpheme thy name: 
The wonlde dil deins to ſee my wealth, the heauens on me froune, 
The vcarth ad azre denies me health, and Foztune keeps me doune. 
The dale J dꝛiue awaie with care, che night J waile and weepe, 
The ſighes + ſobs that comes vn ware, doeth wake me in my ſlepe: 
The foode chat ſhonld my life ſuſtaine, J finde therein ſmall taſte, 
My blood dꝛic s vp in eurie vaine, loe how J weare and waſte. 
Thus eurie thing doeth change his kinde, to woꝛke mp woe pou ſee, 
And nothyng ſeru's me to my minde, J fall in ſutche degree: 
Hould God my graue, were ready found, my ſhzoudpner ſhete 4 al, 
Aud deadfull Death were ſurely bounde, to tome when J doe call. 


Fins, 
C4 deſc ription of Deſire. 
Y C9 by Oeſire, a thnall where freedome lyes, 
7¹⁹ > 443 Dcldebacke by witte, when fancie foꝛ ward hales, 
Dy arecdic wili,begiles my gaſpng eyes: 
AE Calde home from cratt, vet caught in cunnyng tales, 


Diane from mp ſelf, and made to others call, 
Il daunger tome, Oeſire is tauſe of all. 


Miepard 
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h ꝛepard fo flight, my wings are faſte in Lyme, 
» Flwimme in hope, and ſincke with deepe conſaite, 
Deceiu'd by happ, pet learnd by loſſe ot tyme: 
To knowe the hooke, and yet muſt miſſe the baite, 
But bound and ledde, a long by futete Deſire, 
IJ ſcoꝛche oʒ burne, betoze J fele the fire, 


© Delirclackes light, vet leades the ſences blinde, 
And wilfull Till, waites hard at Daungers heles, 
* G30d ſperde full leane, comes lagavne farre behinde: 
Cloſe harte ſaies noucht,that all the ſozrowe feeles, 
Do thus the man, to Death like captiue goes, 
Ledde by Deſire, that knowe# wot freends from foes, 


Dur life veclares,Deflrecan takenoreſte, 
In ſoundeſt ſlerpes, it keepes the minde awake, 


It is a ſpute, that cloſely crirpes in beſte: 8 
A pꝛiuie zhought, that Marres and Peace doeth make, 
And whom it leads, it either thꝛowes hym doune, 

DO lifres hym vp, by happ to greate renowne, 


The Soldiour builds, his hope on greate Oele, 


The archant getts, his gaine and wealth thereby, | 


The trauelyng wight,it ples withnoble hire: 

It heales the harte, that in Diſpaire doety lye, 
And though ſome ſparks, & vice flee from that flame, 
A good Delire,maintaines a vertuous name. 


Then bluſhe J not, to yeelde where foxce doeth fallt, 
Deſite doeth daunt, che ſtrong and ſtouteſt minde, 
here Fanae rules, uo wiſedome can pꝛeuatle: 

- - Dtrtuenot with ſtreame, noꝛ ſale againſt rhe winde, 
» Fo! when fine witte, hath doen the beſte it mate, 
- Dclire comes in, and leads the harte awe, 


FINIS. 
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e euery lake, and puddle ſermeth ſweete, 

| US To greedie thiots,that daiely dzinke doe traue: 
, L222 S0vnto ſome, eche water is full meete, 

To coole their mouths, when any thirſt thei haue. 

* The wozlt at hande, contents their geerie fitte, 

The beſte farre ok, is uot deſirde a whitte, 


- Goodreaſon why,a pleaſure nere at call, 
Is better ſure, then that we want at neede: 
- When thirſt is paſte, we wiſhe no dzinke at all, 
hen honger comes, then gladly would we feede. 

The Hauke once fedde, with any kinde ol meate: 
Per gozge is full, Gill will no Partriche eate. 


Pet Beefe is groſſe, and hard foz to endue, 
- And carrion Crowes;with Pheſant is no matche: 
- Though all things ſeru s, lo Daus that keeps þ mem, 
Yet thoſe that flee, a better pzap cau matche. 
Ao ſaies eche dzinke,thei haue toogreate a hafte: 
Fo Crabbs be Crabbs, and haue a bitter taſte, 


Is Beere and Mine, a like in euery cace, 
On frettyng Salt, like Suger any whear: 
Is oke at home, like Uenſou in the chace, 
Is Glaſle like Golde, oꝛ Baſle yet halle ſo fear. 
Are little titts, like Courſers finely made: 

No no in deede, a roile is but a Jade. 


„ae Netl Nats, ke rovic Roſe leaues, Dy 
* Mate ſtinkyng Docks th Gillaflowzes compare; 
Is duſtie Chatfe, like goodlie filled Sheaues, 
Is euill chere, like pleaſant ſumptuous fare, 
A hongrie baite, a cold repaſte thei fiyde, 
That fruite foꝛſaks, and feedeth on che rinde. 
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Then if there be, of woꝛthies many a one, 
Chat ſerues their will, with dꝛoſſe where gold is cheape: 
And for a Bearle, foꝛſaks a precious fone, 
And takes the wozſt, where woꝛthies are a heape. 
Nov let them bluſhe,oz frowne toheare my ſong: 


Theirs is the fault, and J haue all the wzong, 
FINIS, 


Of unſounde freendes. 


be roote not pure, the bzaunches are inſece, 

The tree vnſounde,the kruite and leaues are nought: 
The grounde not good, the roote is in ſuſpecte, 
Ot euery greet, the cauſe muſt firſt be ſought, 
— Fo? bꝛeake the bowes, and cleane diſpoile the tree: 
a The rooce lefte whole, a greater harme maie bee, 


* , Aſozevnſearcht,is ſeldome ſalued well, 

* As hatred hid, is harde to heale without: 
The Doa our ſeeks, where eche diſeaſe doeth dwell, 
And gropes the grounde, and ſo a voides the doubt. 
Firſt quenche the cauſe, in flames that dorch remaine: 
The ſtrawe on ſire, the ſmoke will riſe againe. 


To cutte thy hande, when keſtred is thy foote, 
On pucke thy arme, when all thy heddt is licke: 
He be farre ok, ve come not nere the roote, 
Then this beleeue, ve are not nere the quicke. 
So though the ( woꝛde, the ſimple putts to ſacke: 


The ſhippe pou haue, and yet the ſterue pou lacke. 
FINIS. 


A matter of fonde ¶ upid, and watn Venus. 


IN peaſcod time wh hound to hoꝛne, griu's eare til Buck be kilde 
E. little laddes with pipes ol cozne, ſat keeppng beaſtes a filde: 
1 went to gather ſtrawberies tho, by woodes & groucs full faire, 
Ind parchte mp face with Phebas ſo, in waſkyng in the aire, 9 
D.]. at 
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That dome J laicd me by a ſtreame:wich bowes all otter clad, 
Aud there I meate the ſtraungeſt dzeame, that euer pong man had: 
Me thought J ſawe eche Chytiſtmas game: eche reuellall and ſome, 


And cuery thyng that J canname,oz maie in phanſie come. 
The ſubſtaunce ofthe ſights I ſawe,tn ſilence paſſe thei ſhall, 
Becauſe J lacke the ſkill todzawe, the oꝛder of theim all: 
But Venw (hall not paſſe my penne, whoſe maidens in diſdaine, 
Do feede vpon the harts of menne, that ſpades bowe had flaine, 
And that blinde boye was all in blood, be bathed to the cares, 
And lcke a conquerour he ſtood, and (coed louers trares: 
- - Thane quod he maze harts at call, then Ceſar could commannde, 
Amd like the Dere J make them fall, that cunneth oze the lande: 
- Oae dzoppes doune here, an other chere,in buſhes as theigrone, | 
J beude a fcoznefull careleſſe eare, to heart them make their moue, 
Ahe ſir quod honeſt meanyng then, thy boyely bꝛagges. Iheare, 
. TUhT thou haſt woũded many a man, as hounts man doeth the deare 
Becomes it thee to triumphe fo, thy mother will it not, 
Foz ſhe had rather bꝛeake thy bowe, then thou ſhalt plaie the ſot. 
TClhat ſauſie Marchaunt ſpeaketh now, ſaied Tena in her rage, 
Art thou ſo blinde, thon knowft not howe, J gouerne euery age: 
My ſoune docth ſhoote no ſhaſte in waſke, to me the boye is bounde, 
He neuer founde a harte ſo chaſte, but he had power to wounde, 
Not ſo faite Goddes quod Free will, in me there is achoile, 
- And cauſe J am ofmpne owne ill, it J in thee reioyſe: 
And when J yeeld mp ſelf a ſlaue, to thee oꝛ to thy ſonne, 
Suche recompence J ought not haue, it thyngs be rightly done. 
Tihy foole ſteppe fozthe Delight e ſaid, wh thou art cõquered thus 
Then loe dame Luſt that wanton maide, thy miſtreſſe is iwus: 
Ind Luſt is Cp-d- darlyng deare, behold here where ſhe goes, 
She crepes the milke warme fleſhe ſo nere, ſhe hides her vnder cloes 
here many pꝛiuie thoughts doe dwell, a heauen here on pearth, 
Fox thet haue neuer ininde of hell, thei thinkes ſo muthe mn merth: 
Be kill good meanyng quod good Sport, let Cu triumph make, 
Foꝛ ſurt his kpngdome ſhalbe ſhozte:if we no pleaſure take. 
Faire Beautte and her plate feers cate, the Uirgines veſtall too, 
Shall de fingers plate, as Idell people doe; 
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qfhonelt Meanyng fall to froune, and J good Spoztedecaie, * 

Then Vert glozie will come boune,and thei will pine awaie: 

In deede quod witte this pour deuiſe, w ſtra gnes muſt be wought 

And where pou ſee theſe women niere, and {ooketh to be ſought. 

TUith ſtoulyng bꝛowes their kollies checke,aud ſo giue thẽ the figge, « - 

Let Fantie benomozeat becke, when Beaufie lokes ſo biggt: 

When Deva heard how thei canſpirde, to murther women ſo, 

Me thought in derde the houſe was fired, w ſtoꝛnies e lightnyng tho: 

Che thunder bolt though windowes burſt, + in their ſtepes awight, 

Wlhiche ſcemd ſome ſoule oꝝ ſpʒite a curſt,ſo vglie was the light, 

JF charge pou Ladies all quod he,looke to pour ſclues in haſte, 

For if that men ls wilfullbe,andhaue their thoughts lo chaſte: 

And theican treade on Cxpides hneaſt, and marthe on Denn: latte, 

. Then thei ſhall ſlepe in quiet reſte, when pou ſhall waile pour tate. 

ich that had Venn, all in ſpite, ſturde vp the Dames to Ire, 

And Luſte fell cold, and Beautie white, ſatte babblyng with Deſire: 

Whoſe muttryng woꝛds, I might not mt whiſpꝛing there a toes, 

The daie did lower, the Sonne wart darke, awaie eche Ladie goes. 

But whether went theſe angrie flocke, our Loꝛde hpmſelfdoeth kno, 
Clherewith full loudely crewe the Cocke,and J awaked ſo: 

A Adzcame quod J, a Dogge it is, I take thereon no keepe, 

I gage mp hed, ſutche toyes 77 _ doeth ſpꝛing for lacke of ſleeve, 


Thu ſhowes the Vanitie of ſome hopes. 


Do liv's in hope, docth dye in deepe diſpaire, 

Y | He lackes that looks, how luckie lotts doe light: 

; Theifcele foule ſtozms, that hopes fox weather faire, 

J Aud want cleere daie, that waites to ſcape the night, 
RE hope hates his ſtate, and pꝛeſent fitte he feels, 

* And gropes ko chaunce, at churliſhe Foztunes heel's, 


De ſhowes ſome greek, that after medſon ſerkes, 
And pleadeth paine, that pzouls fo} pleaſure ſweete: 
» Whohopes foz foode, doeth noe with honarie checkes, 
Andhangs dounehedde,as one that wanteth ſpꝛeete. 
D. ij. Athaugh 
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Although Diſpaire,is ncighbour nerte the wozffe, 
' Whoholdes by Hope, is mode then halfe a curſte. 


Full long the birde,in cage on hope mate feede, 
The Galley ſlaue, the ſelf ſame cace maie plcade: 
Hope comes to late, to ſutche as ſtande in necde, 
The happleſſe hath, a Labormrh totreade, 

In daungers grace, thei ſtande amid the flood, | 
Full farre from helpe,when hope can doe no good. 


Ik haſte make waſt e, and fall on point ok knife, 
On ſwozde thꝛough harte, vnto the hilts doeth ronne: 
In ſutche extremes, what hope is left of life, 

Oz where in deede, fox harmes ſhould helpe be wonne, 

* The banks bꝛoke doune, the ſtreame and flood flies out, 
And nothpng ſtaies, behinde foz hope uoꝛ doubt. 


The pꝛiſner maie, that is condempde to dye, 
© Foz pardon hope, and pet to hangyng goe: 
A miſcheek comes, whils men foz mercie crie, 

As hoꝛſe doeth ſtarue, whils that the greſſe doeth growe, 

+ Hope ſeru's you knowe, to heaue vp harts on height, 

That e g inf e en 

| ns, 


T he meet yng oft woo noble knightes of the Garter( 7 
Henry Sidney, and t he Erle of Eſſex )in Irelande tiros miles 
beyond Dradath the æxj, of September, and i y. yere in 
the raigne of our ſonerainladie Quene lx ubeth. 


L oder is the ſtaie of ſtates, a bliſſe to eurie age, 
FA knotofloue,a bande of peace, a rule þ gouerns rage: 
So oꝛder dzue, two noble wights that ol the oꝛder are, 
To mete by oꝛder as it fell, a ſight full ſtrãge and rare. 
* F ſede is ſeen. in Jriſhe ſoile, where onder doeth but 
That ij. which doth þ garter were. damete by ſuche a chante ( glaute 
The one an Erle, a Aar, moze like, that God ol battaill is: 


The 
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Che other ſutche a Pirro2 knowne, as Trelande mate not mis. 
*The one hath lighted ſutche a Lampe, where on the reſt maie gaſe, 

Hen all the toꝛches in the lande, ware dim where this doeth blaſe: 
Che othec hath through modeſt meanes, and Marciall maners both, 
Pluckt frõ warm? bꝛeſt, the peoples harts, bears good wil to troth 
The bꝛuite of theſe, are blowne ſo far, their names therby are known 
Theſe are no Gemms of fozraine mines, but Jewells of our owne, 
The moꝛe that Enuie hides their pꝛaiſe, the bigger doe thei ſhine, 

As cleere renowme, were ſhzouded ſafe,by ſecret power deuine. 

In loupng league, ot well won laude, theſe lozdes their liu's do lead, 
And thꝛouqh this thankleſſe thwartyng woꝛld, p ſteps ol honoꝛ tread 
Bothe bent to ſerue, x fitte therłoꝛe, their ventures clammes theſame, 
And bothe foz greatneſſe of their mindes, doe merite equall fame: 

d ie to lee ſuche iewels ioyne, lo thought the lookers on, 

- Apearlc ofpnce,in any place, agrees with pꝛetious ſtone, (a right. 
The Gods thẽ ſelu 's, did make this matche, though oꝛdꝛyng things 
The heauens caſt of cloudie clokes, and clapt on mantells light. 

To ſhowe how glad the Planetts were, in meetyng nobles twaine, 

hen one the other fetcht to toune, with ſutche a troupe and traine: 

The ſeaſon ſweete, and Pbeb us ſhone, ſo cleare from chꝛiſtall Skie, 
As woꝛlde were to beſtowe,on them a welcome eye. 
The Þince that hath ſuche members here, is happie ſondzie waies, 
The ſoldiours that ſhall ſerue them bothe,ſhall win immoꝛtal pꝛaies. 
The people that by outward ſignes, an inward meanyng knewe, 
Bade ſluggiſhe Buſes whet their ſkill, on matter woꝛthie vewe: 
Then tooke J penne,and put in verſe, theſe thyngs w great poſt haſt 
In larger volume looke fo2 7 = be well embzaſt. 


Of my Lorde cheef Baron that Was. 
| He Sittern ſweete whole ſiluer ſounde, 
| 8 (the ſloggards witts awakes:) 


Though chaunge and choice, ol notes newe founde, 
a pleaſant Pulicke makes, 
The Lute that beſt is likte of all, a ſolempne noyes doeth yelde, 


And moſte delites the cunnyng heddes, that in that arte are ſkilde: 
D. ij. The 
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Thc Harpe whoſetwang aud ſtroke is ſtrange, is vled eury where, 
. Dis many ftryngs and warblyng ſound, ſo mutche delites the tare. 
- The milde Recozder hath a place, where ſweete Concoꝛbance is, 
\ The Coꝛnet andthe Oowboies bothe, maie matche and ſound th this 
. The Uirginall with-quaet noves,muſt matched be J trowe, 


- The tiller that the Muſick is, che better doeth it howe: 

But ſoine had ratherheare foz chaunge,a cherefull ryng ol bells, 
ho fains the noies docch pearce the aire,and thonder crack txpels. 

In eder daics when ſtoꝛmes aroſe,and tempeſts rough did roc, 


Theiloudly rang the hallaupe bell, fo cauſe J told befoze, 
In tounts of warre whzre'tpatche & ward, is kept with wozthy gard 
The Lar«m bell that uyrnpug giues, in deede maie ill be ſpard: 


- CUhen ſpꝛince remoues the bells thei ryng. x at hie feaſts and times, 
In foꝛraine lande a noble noies, is made of bells and chimes, 

The bleſt birthe daie ol Kyngs and Queenes, w bells is honond ſtill, 

In ſignc of}22inces happie raignes, and Subjects greate good will: 

A ryng ok beils is heard farrt ol, and pleaſeth many a minde, 

- Now nere thei ſound, then farre thei ſeem, as bloes the gale of winde. 
But Tdelitc in paſſyng Bell, ſoꝛ that doeth plainly ſhoe, 
As one from heuce doeth take his leaue, fo hence we all nuſt goe: 

A Apaſſpag Bell then ſhallit be, that makes beſt Pulicke here, 

It tiugs and tolls what we are woꝛthe, and ſoithds in eate ſo clere. 
Chat eche man knowes the paſlyng Bell, is belt in thele our daies, 
Let Lute and Sutern then PIs yeeld to Bell the pꝛaies. 

FINIS. 


C Of a noble perſonage. 

Ahe Sonne that ſlnouds, in lounyng cloudie Skies, 
Shincs clere and faire, when foggie Piſts are gon: 
The moꝛnyng Starre, that ſlepes long ere it riſe, 
el Awakes them all, that liſtes to looke thereon, 
— Thc hidden gold, in treaſure houſe that lies, 

By ſyowe of foile, ſetts foꝛthe a pꝛetious ſtone; = | 
The graines of Come, that deepein yearth remaines, 
Spꝛouts vp at length, and quitts the Plowmans paines. 

Co hartes oppꝛeſt, that he auie are a while. 


Laughes 
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- Laughes greefto ſcozne, when Foztune makes them ſinile: 
The Birde in cage, muſt ſuffer oy a ſpace, 
+ Tillfreedome comes, and makes her pzoue her wings, 
The pꝛiſners pooze, male purchace Pzinces grace: 
And quence their thirſt, where pleaſant fountaine ſpzings, 
Che mournyng minde, ma: ſhewe a cherefull face, 
- When merrie cauſe, a pꝛeſent comfort bꝛyngs: 
* + Nohappe ſo harde, ns greefſo greate J trowe, 
But mate tinougd tyme, conuert tolope from woe, 
Then ſigh no moze, O penſiue troubled djefte, 
og ye oder) 1 
FINTS. 


eA letter in 1 ate, ſent to Maiſter H enry 
Knowles houſe at Gobbyns, 


Dur healchfull houſe that hoſes me here, 
05 withhcapesofſweete delite, 
£4 (Where Courtlike fare not countrey chere, 
I finde,and thereof wzite: 

| Pakes me foꝛgett the dompilhe daies, 

that hateful ſoiles did pelde, 
— are 

with yleaſures of the feeld, 
* Foz here the birdes doe chure and charme, as bells — — ronge, 
On els the pꝛetie boyes ol Poules, amidde the clapper ſonge: 

PMethinke the trees doe tremble ſtill, and that the yearth ſhould ſhake 
- When Rightyngalls in Yoznyng graie, their merie Puſick make. 
Fo though their thꝛoats thei thiuſt their notes, as Oꝛgan pipes did 
Te dem and faburthen ſweete,the Quere had chanted round (ſound 
Here is no noies ofchurliſhe Choughs,noz piuiſhe chattryng Pye, 
Non ſcrekyng Oule the poſte of Death, that mak's a fearfull crye. 
+ No} pꝛatyng Paret dare not pzeace,tncompaſſe of this place, 
Noꝛ no pꝛoude PPecocke commeth here, d all his ſtately grace: 
* This loule doeth bzeede no ſcoznfull bird, in whom diſdain doth dwell 
- This is aheauen of it ſelf, that ſtands ſofarre from hell. 

No 
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No deueliſhe minde maie neſtell here, fo) fearcthei ſcoule and lowꝛe, 
This is a pleaſant plot of ground, where Gods haue bilt their bowze 
Cho made alawe on paine of death, that none apꝛoche the ſcace, 
Except his ſwerte conceited ſpeeche, pꝛouoketh laughter greate: 
Thoſe hoggiſhe hedds aud lompiſhe lobbs, that mule on v. hf (till 

Are baniſht from this fruitfull vaill, to dig di. ge at Pauuoꝛne hill. 

And pet the dulleſt dolt that i E, maie happr to meude his ſpꝛeœte, 

* Tf when his groſleft humour tomes, he taſt the nectoꝛ werte: 
That Fhaue founde, oz loe bere dwelles, a noble nurſe in dcede, 

- TUhofo the weakneſſe ol mens byaines, the hath ſo fine a ſcede. 

It heales the hedache and the cough,andcomfo1ts ſo the wittes, 
That mau vpon the prelent helpe, foꝛgetts his fozmer fitts: 
This merrie medſon woꝛkes in me, a maſſe of matter good, 
It makes me walke, yea cate aud ſlepe, and gather ſo mutche blood, 
That now greate gobbins gins to growe,vpon my Lenten cheekes, 
And leggs are finde with fatt and fleſhe, that was as leane as L eekes: 
Ahiche pou ſhall ſec and well perciue, if long vou walke in Poules, 


Ind ſo J ſaie in takyng leaue, Ads good maiſter Knowles. 
FINIS, 


Of the want of will 


FE be daies delaie, doeth byeede my nights Unreſte, 
7 I: Dy wiſhed ioyes, makes harte to taſte of woe: 

. E22Y The want of will, tozments my troubled bieſte, 
| Locke what J ſecke, ol force I muſt foꝛgoe. 

. Helve vp by bope, thz9wne doune by harefull bappe, 

I ſcape a come, pet ſlaine though thonder clappe. 


T weene twoo extremes,mp life in ballance lyes, 
- T feede karre ol, yet nere the foode J craue: 

My foot vng failes,and pet my minde doeth ryes, 

I lacke no hope, and yet no happ J haue. 

Thus ſtriuyng fill, agaiſt the ſtreame of ſtrife, 
feede the harte, and weare awaie the life. 


AAo weau s his webbe, like Spider on the ſpꝛaie, 


Bate 
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a Haie waite fo; Flies, oz ſpende his tyme in waſte: 

* Whodwelles in doubt, and reſts vpon decaie, 
*Dcaies ſoꝛ good lucke, where Foꝛtune makes no haſte. 
De grapes ſoz ſmoke, and loches to tatthe the winde, 
That — in hope, and hateful! happ doeth finde. 


Fins, 
Of twoo wvertuous [i5ters. 


ben youth was in his pzime, 
and Pecockes plumes were gate, 
And loe amid my laughyng even, 
twoo pꝛetie babes did plate: ) 

V 42} I ſpake ofmerrie ſpozts, 
| Ay that fedde my fancie than, 
But trackt of tyme hath taught me now, 
to ber a grauer man. 
And iudge by iuſte regard, ol woꝛldly things the weight. 
And learne the witte and ſence to ſee, the deepenefle and the babe 
Ok eche thing vnder Sonne, ſo that in aged daies, 
I neither leane to leude delites, noꝛ ſtoupe to wanton maies. 
Tfſweete deſires are dedde, and luſte hath taken leave, 
And follics freaks are thzoughly fledde,that did vaine youth viſcelne 
Py ſpeeche maie credite claime,of all that heares the ſame, | 
And J mate freely giue them laude, by verſe that mcrits Fame, 
Then peace in plate twoo Nimphs,that J at Tplwitche ſawe, 
Hoſſes ſurhe pꝛaies as vertue veelds, by ſentence of her lawe: 
And foz your maners milde, (a beautie to good life,) 
I wiſhe that eche of port in deede, maie prone a woꝛthie wife, 
And lie to parents ioye, and reape renovne therefoze, 
And if vntopdur owne content, my harte could wiſhe you moꝛe: 
You ſhord not haue bare tines, at this my laſte a due, | 
But thondzþng blatt of endleſſe Fame, with pꝛaies ſhould honoy pon 


EIS. | 
Tr. 7. Tranſlated 
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GT ranſlated out of Lat ine. 


Rue wedlocke is, true bondage treble fold, 
USC of feeble fleſhe and ſpꝛerte: 
Do man is dzawne,as Ore in market ſold, 
That he mate be, faq endleſſe labour meete. 
+ Who takes a wife, is ledde in yoke to dꝛawe, 
And feelyng paine, to paine he peelds from birth, 
* . Takvug,is caught, and bꝛyngs hym ſelf in awe: 
Amd ſeruyng ſtill, is made a dꝛudge on pearth, 
The text ſhowes here, who beſte by marrage winns, 
- - Tn wearie Lome, a webbe of woe he ſpinns, 


Fmnis, 


CA di _ ion of the goodneſſe 


that growes in ¶ icilia. 


5 Hiles rangyng youth did renne about, 
NYE 

ie A reatchleſle race I rowlled on, 

N WY LN as water chbes and floes: | 

e of And though thzough toile my tyme con{ignde, 

1 yet triall taught me well, 
12 Here is a place ( foꝑ all our yompe } 

where pilgrims ought todwell. 
But wildneſle cdgde me foꝛward faſte, to ſe theſe woꝛldly ioyes, 
And greedie minde of glozp vaine, (that poffes men vp unch toye s) 
Badde wanton will roune all on hedde, and neuer looke behinde: 
Till age on pouth had clapt his clokes, by cruell courſe of kinde, 
Thus haled thzough the hauen mouth, where heapes ol hazards are, 
Full vnder ſaile thzough ſwellpng ſeas, my ſhip aud J did fare; 
And paſſpng (fs to ſoudʒit᷑ ſoiles, I ſought ſame ſuertie ſtill, 
But that was paſt my compaſſe cleane, and farre beyond in (kill, 
* Fo) ſutche as ſcekes in S ſeas, a ſaffztic fo) his Barke, 


Mie dꝛiue a midde Charibdes clin's, and miſſe the full ſeamarke: 
- Well, as iy ſhtpp found winde at will, ſo did J make my ſaile, 
And landpng tooke in Ae bite, uben ſearoune ſeemd to laile. 

Do i 
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So France and Flannders ſawe J through, and other lands a ſroꝛe, 
Ahere veſſells in the rode might ride, and none might goe on ſhozce? 
But bareiy was J vittailde ſill, and ſeldome voidc of want, 
(And neuer founde good gale of winde, )as weather were ſo kant. 
It bad no will to ſerue my tourne, in all my tourncis greate, 
Untill J caft a better courſe, and foumde a noble ſeatt: 
That men doe call ( cilya, where lee ſweete (pres grocs, 
And manp other pꝛecious things, moꝛe ſweete then Puſkic roes, 
No ſoner ſought J ſuccour there, but ſtraight waies had J aide, 
As though that Deaſtnie did decree, my Barke ſhould there be ſtaien 
+ D fruirfull ſofle fullfranght with grace , the dewe ol heauen fall, 
Bothe daie and night like Muer ſhowzes, vpon thy vertues all: 
Come waudzyng wighte v ſeckes fo happ, in wilde depe ſtreams + 
And ſe with feelyng ſence what giſta, in Cic:Ugrowes & buds (flods 
I pzaies the name and bleſle the plot, and kiſſe ſuche perfit grounde, 
Thar peelds ſuche fruit and doeth in deede,in bleſſed things abounde: 
NI tong had arte ts ſhowe at full, the fulneſſe of this ſoile, 
The tong ſhould wozke and pt᷑ ſhould craſe, oꝝ ſerue in place of foile, 
To ſet fozthe fame ol lande vaknowne, pet knowne to ſkilfull men, 
Aud knowne againe to Gods tht᷑ ſelues, that rules bothe tong x pen, 


Finis, 


eA matter of repulce,goyng to the Sea. 


and Neprxne pꝛoues a for, 
A man maie venter farre,yet haue no powne togoe: 
4 Admit that Joue doe ſmile, 

—— ifother Sods doe lowe, | 
e muſt abide a while, and watche the happie bount. 
Fo} eury Godin Sktes, a ſeurall nature haue, 
And ſure greate quarrells riſe,by ſuites that men doe craue: 
Of Gods whoſe ſondꝛie moods, a maſle of matter ſhowes, 
Some are the Gods of goods, and where that Foꝛtune flowes, 
Chei followe tide and tyme, and ſome art Gods of game, 


And ſome in clouds doe cluue,and flies as faſte as Fame: 
| | E. ij. ö Some 


of 
! 


— ——————_ 
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Some alwaies like the ſeas, and ſome the lande embꝛate, 
Some lou's to take their caſe, and quaff*s and bibbs a pace: 
Some are the Gods of gratne,and flowzs and fruit's likewiſe, 
So now to bꝛtake mp bꝛaine, about theſe Gods in Skies. s 
It were but labour loſte, vet how ſhould people ſaile, 3 
Or ride to any coſte, when hope of Gods doe faile: 
Firſt pꝛoue a courage bolde, and goe tofeeld and fright, 
If urs his loue ware cold, pe ſhalbe conquerd ſtreight, 
* Where Venus trounes make loue, and ſee what lucke pe finde, 
If Oelus liſte not moue, in vaine pe looke foz winde: 
o man chyugs by name, are rulde tough Gods in are, 
And Gods good lucke doe frame, iu weather foule oz fe. 
* But Sods doe dwell ſo hye, and J (s lowe remane, y 
knowe not where to crae,n0z yet to whom complaine: 4 
greater greef feele, a foxtune ſomwhat ſtrange, 
So luft tourns Foztunes wherle, that ſtill the wunde doeth change 
- TUhen J to ſhipp would goe, no ſoner tourne I dacht, 
- But ſtecight a gale doeth vlowe, where J the winde did kacke; | 

This pꝛou's like eurie ſuite,that J dot take in hare, 

- Foz others catche the fruite, when at re ward J ſtande, e 

My Deaſtme is enrould, (OD maiſtet of Roulls J feare,) 

- TUhere winde doeth blowe ſo cold, there camcs no Sommer thearc: 

And though that Donne vor ſhine, it giu's but little heate, 

Some ſate woꝛſe lucke is myne, and mp miſhap is greate. | | 
Thus here in verſe J ſhawe, what winde voethme areſte, , 
In hope befoze I goe, the winde mill blowerhac Weſter 
Till then my penne ſhall walke, where J doe linde good will, 
To make iny kreends to talke, on Churchyardes ſetune (till, 

FINIS. 


Of one that for dertues ſake honored a feend, - 


O freendlhip is aleague of Loue, 
| |\andſhawes the harte within, 
Oo ſome affecrion is the ground TT Wa 
\ \4 Aud reaſonoffreth cauſes why, 
I dhe kran hip bycenoin though, - 


Thus 
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Thus reaſon is the kindly cauſe, that all cht ſe things hath wꝛought. 

. - Homt hold opinion fancie woꝛks, by ſecret motions ſwerte, 

A me ae to make the honeſt minde,andfaithfull frendſhip meete: 

- Deſerts dare claime no place hereof, fo where good turns haue paſt 

Qmall fauour comes, and woꝛld foꝛgetts, the plain good will at laſt. 

Then reaſon from affedion bꝛought, muſt nedes the cauſe perſwade, 

chere with the fancie wazkes the webbe, and ſo is frecudſhip made; 

TAhen man and woman is in krame, and ſhapt as J haue ſaied, 

Their hartes pꝛepars a perfite place, where frendſhip mate be ſtaied. 

leh ſe eare pleaſures are poſſeſt, o any ofite riſe, 

A choice oz likyng knitts che knot, of freenyſhip with che wiſe: 

The iudgement doeth electionmake, when all affcas are blinde, 

- - And freendſhip triumphes in no where, but in a noble minde. ; 
It ſcoꝛnes to dwell with daintie freaks, that flickers here and there. 
And flitts as feathers doe with winde, and reſtes no certaing where: 
+ The woꝛthie wights that wiſely wates. p weight ol mere good wil, 
Are cheefeſt manſlon houſe and ſtate, fo woxthy freendſhip ſtill, _ 

But loe a queſtion now doeth riſe, J dor demaunde to knowe, 

Of freendſhips rule oz reaſons loze, whiche maie the furtheſt goe: 
* Firſt frendſhip marcheth foxzmoft man, and leau's behinde the reff, - 
Then reaſon comes in ſecond rancke,and ſerks to doe his beſt, 

Pet freendſhip is not greater ſure,thenreafon in degree, 

- Foz freendſhip is but very bare, where reafon wants pouſee: _. 
+ When witte hath well conceiu'd a caufe —.— 4 re 
Then krenochip ſhowes this @zee at full a fire by flame ſhoes heats 

I knowe not well whiche ruletd mote, the reaſonthat I haue, 

Oz els the frendſhip that J beare, where faithe doeth frendſhip craue: 
Good reaſon leads my fancie fozthe, affection yelvs thereto, 
And freendſhip followes on as faſte;as freendſhip onght to doe. 
Thus loe mp reaſon and my ſencr in frendſhips league is bound: 

« » Ahiche bondage is but free conſent, toꝝ freenvly fauour found, 

FINIS, 


Dritten from the Countrey t wentie pere 
agoeto one that poorely remaines | 
at the Courteget. 
E. ij. Who 
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Vo ſpends his tyme,in Court God knowſe, a 
Paie happ to winne,and ſure ts loſe; 
Fan lolleis liker there to fall, 
2 Tben anp happie chaunce at all. 

Yet ſome cold Courtiars daielp thinke, 
That at the ſpzyng a man maie dꝛinke: 
. Tle Qelle hedde mate be ſtopt pou (ce, 
Chen emptie muſt the Bocketts bee, 
here many dꝛawe, and pyeace is greate, 
O thouſands doe the Market beate: 
- There things are\kant,aud ware is deare, 
The moe che geaſts, the barer cheare, 
The Court is like, a Pearmaids ſong, 
- That flattereth many people long: | 
And paeth them with a pꝛiuie nippe, 
. Firſt bꝛaurie bzings a begerly whipper 
And nerte vaine hope, doeth lead the blinde, 
- Tolooke fo) that,thci neuer fiude, 
Some let fo2 birdes, and catche a Gnatt, 
And ſome doeth loſe, bothe leane and fatt; 
J muſe how men, be witched are, 
To ſitte in Court, to gaſe and ſtart. 
Eche one vpon an others face, 
Nate herein reſteth all the grace: 
The Peacocke pndes bym in his plume, 
And doeth bothe tyme and wealth conſume. 
In pikyng of his feathers gate, 
The Couſloppe not ſo bzaue in Baie: 
As Courtiar is that clapps on all, 
- Tlho hopes fo2 Larkes when ſkie doth fall. 
Some dꝛawes to Court, when all is gon, 
And thoſe are called hangers on: 
That neither wagies haue ne fee, 
But thether come to heare and (cc, 
And rubbe out tyme with lickyng crommes 


* Thatdzoppeth out ol hongrie thonunes, 


That 


* 
- 
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That ſaues a cruſt fo) Rate at home, 
And ſome there be that vſe to rome: 
- And pzouleth fo) a pittaunce bare, 
Qhere often emptie diſhes are. 
Some thzuſteth all into the poke, 
And hideth Panchetts vnder cloke: 
And many ocher moyſells ſweete, d 
The almes whiche pooze, ſhould haue in fkreete, 
Is montcht in coꝛners by ſutche meane, 
It is no ſhame to carry cleane: 
Thei ſaie that liues by this deuiſe, 
A fare as one that flyngs the Dice, 
And caſte eche chaunce ſutche is my freake, 1 
Het minde J but of Courte to ſpeake: 

Che Courte is place of ſutche repaire, 

There muſt be needes Dick ſhifters aire, 
Ofeuery ſozte bothe good and bad, 
Ac ſome one tyme maie there be had: 

The fauner and the frounyng bzowe, 
The ſtately ſtalkes that will not bowe, 
+ The hollowe lookes, the hautie minde, 
The ſcoznefull face, the Bayard blinde: 
The whilperer and the whinyng Pigge, 
The ſubtell ſheepe that lookes full bigge, 
The counterfaite that ſemeth golde, 
Che coward and the countenaunce bolde: 
The graue, the wiſe, and worthie bothe, 

All kinde of ſozts, J tell thee trothe. 

Is founde in Court, but woꝛſt in deede, 
Do many haunteth there fox neede, 
Thou were as good goe holde the Plowe, 

As in the Court ſeeke Foztune nowe: 
* Athouſande capes fo2 one mans gane, 
And fifteene hundꝛeth loſe their paine, 

- Scarce one is holpen by good happe, 

* The kruitfull tree, hath loſt his ſappe; 


There 


Churchyardes Chancè. 


“There ſpꝛinges but bloſſoms from the Cocke, 
. Eche thyng is vnder double locke. 
And bountie is ſo ſtraightly laeſt, 

That frankne ſſe now is cle ane defaeſt: 


- He that can lcarne vs how to ſpare, 
Is our white lonne, thus runnes the Hare, 

The dogges maie pinche,but ſeldome bite, 
All ſience of hope are bauiſht quite: 

The largneſſe that in Court hath dwelt, 
Can neither now be ſeen noz felt, 

Eche riuer ronnes into the ſea, 

And there the floodes conſume awaie: 

Aud nought retournes to vg againe. 

But little ſtreams and dꝛopps of raine. 
J feare the wozlde is at an ende, 
Then thinke not thou the Court ſhall mende: 
» » Ag wotldc decaies, ſo Court doeth weare, 
Pet eucry thing ſhould floꝛiſhe theare, 
Thou foolc truſt not to noddes and becks, 
Noz woꝛdes that are as die as kecks: 
In Court ſutche things full pleutie axe, 
* When Cloke and Hatte, and all is bare, 
And tothe bones thou ſhalt be 4 
The Court ſhallgiue thee but a ſcozne; 

A pꝛoper werde to keepe thee warme. 

- God ſhilde my treend from ſuche a charme. 
Let them in Court, goe waite and ie, 
That haue good cauſe, and liues thereby: 
Locke to the countrep that thou dꝛaawe, 
And liue in compaſſe of the lawe. 
And loue thy Prince, and feare his (woe, 
And from my houſe, J ſende thee woe: 
It is as vaine in Court to hope, 

As ſecke a bleſſyng of the Nope. 

Come let vs ride abꝛode this Spꝛyng, 
As mery a harte as any kyng: 


a... 


— 
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A pooꝛe manhath that is content, 

Gad knowes who liues an other Lent. 

Thau ſeeſt how quickly men be gon, 

So thus farewell, myne owne good hon: 

From Court diſpatche thee if thou maie, 

That we maie meete ere Caſterdaie, 
FINIS. 


Of an iniurie by ſaunyng freendes. 


eule with ſhaken Dhippe, 
w3 though ſwellyng ſeas to ſaffeties ſþoze, 
| And ſcape the ſcoznefull whippe, 
KJ thatlycs in waite to ſcourge me loze: + 
And hauyng winde at will, 8 
| tnſcoulyng clouds, J leaue dil daine, 
Dea moꝛe by happ then \ kill, 
J beate the bellowe backe againe. 
That would ozewhelme my Barke, and ſwallowe vp, the lilly boate, 
Ere that the full ſea — ſet the toſſed ſhip a flote: 
In deede the gale is good, and God that gides, the ſterne and all, 
* Atebbe hath ſent a flood, where tide was neuer thought to fall. 
+ }Iacke hence ye Pirates pzoude,the fleete is gone, ye get no pyics, 
+ TUhenſhip as ſwift as cloude, from weltryng wau's a lofte doth riſe 
And cutts the waters wilde, like ſieth that ſhares, both graſſe d cozne, 
In ſothe pou are begide, to lurke in creeks, and fiſhe fo2 ſcozne. 
Then hoffpng (ales are hoiſte, and ſhipman hath, e ſcapte the race, 
- Greate folly fo2 a I oiſt, though floodes to followe on the chace: 
Nour painted Galleis gaie, till caulmes doe come, dare ſturre no oe, 
Then crepe cloſe under baye, and hide pour heads, when ſeas doroze. 
O buſie bablars all, your tattlyng tournes, to trifles ſtill, 
And though vou byeve a bꝛault, the woꝛlde mate ſe. ye want pour wil: 
J haue out ſaild you cleane, and plaſte my ſelfin}3zinces traine, 
And keeps a merrie meane, when you in diſtoꝛd beates pour bꝛaine. 
Tlherfoze pour tarryng partes, doth ſho fr whence pour notes doth tyes, 
> Pe want the cunnyng artes, to blind my witts,02 bleare myne eyes, _* 


The moze you ſtrain vour voice, to bꝛyng good Muſick out of * 
F.]. e 


<A 
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The leſſe you maie reioyce, to ſee how I haue founde the ſame: 
And ſo with ſinilpng ſongs, J laugh and leaue, you moze and leſſe, 
And put vpmaup „ ry and Foztune maie redzeſle, 


4 Of the quietneſſe that plaine Coun- 
trey bryngeth, 
3 Pong the ruſtic rockes, 
bothe rough and harde by kinde, 
Where weather beats, and ſtoꝛmes arebyim, - 
| fozechc ſmall blaſt ol winde: 


are not in Parketts bought, 
here growes no grapes of wine, to glad the griped bꝛeaſt, 
4202 ſtands no bowꝛes to banket in, vong wantons fo) to feaſt: 
* There people are not ſine, noꝛ pet no fooles J trowe, 
But plaine as in the twoo pickt ſtaffe, and plainly doe thei gor. 
J ſettled am to liue, and likes my lotte as well, | 
As thet that haue a richer home, oz with greate Þzinces dwell: 
Nou finde J cache thyng ſweete, chat ſowze J chought befoxe, 
That in tymes paſte did pleaſe me moſte, now me delites no moze. 
The tounc and ſtonp ſtreets, I wearp am to tread, 
Tht feeld but aiks a Motley cote, as homely folks are clead: 
Now Freſe and Kendall greene,maie ſerue in ſtead af Silke, 
And J that fedde on Courtly fare, maie learne to ſeede on ilke. 
Aud take ſutche countrey chere, as eaſily is maintainde, 
No diſhe of gift but ſutche in deede, as ſweat of bꝛowes haue gainde. 
No platters full of bꝛibes, theſe mountaines fozthe doe bzpng, 
A quiet moꝛſell there is cald, a bankett fo a kyng: 
To cate and ſlepe in reſt, to laugh and ſpeake from feare, 
To be au honeſt neighbour namde. is all that men ſeeke theare: 
No hallo wneſſe ok hartes, no hautie wales are likte, | 
Jo painted ſheathes, no Peacocks pꝛoude, þ haue their ferher pikte. 
Are {cen vpon theſe hilles,no in the dale likewiſe, 


- Where 
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Where thoſe that dwell in cottage p3o1e,doc princely halls deſpiſe: 
* Acruſeofcold ſowze whey, the Sugred cuny doeth paſſt, 
In gilted boules doeth poiſon lurke, that ſpied i is in the vlalle, 
Che pooze man taſtes hym ſelf, che }P2ince dare not doe ſo, 
Then better is the ſured lite, then doubtfull daies J troe: 
Did not Diogenes, ſet moꝛe ſtore by his tonne, 
Chen ol the woꝛldly kyngdomes all, that Leander woune, 
- Did not that might pꝛinte, cheſe woes with tong expꝛes, 
"Tf Alexander wert I not, make me Diogenes: 
+ Since kpngs would change their ſtates, h2lvs the meane life beſt, 
Then blame not me where J 2 to finde ſome tk. 
F 


Of a fearfull Dreame. 


T. PF dzeames be true,o2 tokens from aboue, 
FA Cx&).Of things to come, by happ that ſhall ariſe: - 
Du if the Gods,haue powre mens thoughts to mone: 


| | ( By courſe of ſtarrs,02 Planetts in the Skiſe, 
| | n fearfull ſlepes, de warnyngs to the wiſe, 
. 2 — — 


Then ſure my dzeame,no fancie is at all, 


At midnight lane, when Cocks beg anne to crowe, 
TUithin my bedde, J ſtarted as J ſlept, 
Not well awake, in ſlomber as J trowe: 
J ſawe a wight, whole face was all bewept, 
Clhiche ſoftly ſpake, but boldly to me ſtept. 
ho ſaied thou man, theſe tears J ſpill fo2 thee, 
That lou'ſt thy foes, and fo2ceſt not on me, 


BB.urt ſince thy tong, can knitt and then vntwinde, 

And trapp thy frends, whoſe truſt is in thy trothe, 
Aud ſckeſt chaunge, with ſutche a greedy minde: 
And fo foꝛgetts, thy vowe and ſolempne othe, 
Thou madeſt to me, when we conſented bothe: 
To ioyne in un thou from that doeſt flee, 


The 


F. ij. 
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The Gods graunt, J ſhall reuenged bee, 


But ſure thy plague, J pitie very loze, | 
Thy conſcience ſhall, condempne thee eury where, 
And like as Caine, his life did here aboze: 

And where he went, he liued ſtill in feare, 

Yea ſo ſhalbe, the ſcourge that that thou ſhalt beare. 
And then at length, when none ſhall ridde thy paine, 
Shalt kill thy felf,loe ſo thou ſhalt be ſlaine, 


Theſe woes ſo ſaied, ſhe flang out ofthe doe, 
TTlith bꝛowes ibent, and angrie viſage redde, 
TCherewith J roſe, and lept vpon the floye: 

And (mote ny beaſt, and hanged doune the hedde, 
Aud vet with paine, J crept into the bedde, 

And gaue a ſigh, and waked euen ſo, 

And then my dzeame, J rouled to aud fro. 


And as I waied, how clere pet ſtuod my cace, 
Aud ſaw how dꝛeames, pꝛouꝰ s oft too true God owſe, 
J ſaied no woꝛde, but ſill J lape a ſpace: 
Till one came in, and fell tobzuſhe nip cloſe, 
Then ſo from bedde,aheauie man J roſe, 
Mil doubtyng ſtill, though pet full clere I was, 


L caſt ſome ill chaunce, might bꝛyng my dzeame to pas. 
Of a harde world. 
SI Ardneſſe is hedſtrong, and will not be hampyed, 
7 F 6 If pende all with ſparyng, is ſo wellacquainted, 
bac ball frec harts,in\hzine maie be ſaincted, 
* TUcll hedde is ſtapped, ſull mouthes are greedy: 
L cane ies are fecdyng, that lang hath been pined, 


FINIS. 
| 
7 A 5 L arges ſtraite laced, and Pꝛide to mutche pampꝛed: 
| —— Voldfaſt will giue nought, wealth ſemeth needy, 
None maie be lookt too, till honger hath dined, 


Stande 
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- Standbacke ſaieth ſtoutneſſe, let freends be firſt placed, 
- Flattrars are faured,and trothe ſtill defaced: 
- - Peane well the harmleſſe, is euer kept faſtyng, 

Doe wong dieeds nothyng, the deatheuerlaſtyng, 

- Feare nought ſpeeds better, then doubt of offendyng, 

Patre all that michar, thinks nere of a mendyng: 
Conſcienct can catche all, yet talke muche of /eſ#, 
- Neeve helpe who liſteth, ve finde fewe that eaſe pou, 
- Dye office fozgretterh,loe frends that nere failed, 
+ Tyme paſte nothyng thought on, when ſome wept and wailed: 
Seeke pnaies canp2omes, and ſwiftly repents hym, 
* Then pe call on hym, full cloſe he abſents hym. 
Ne we ſleights vnſaurp, is now the ryng leader, 
Odd trothe ſmall ſet by, that was the true treader: 
Uertue abuſed, the wonlde ouer floweth, 

Chat this will come to, at length the Lode knoweth, 
+ Diſcheef thus Maiſter, men bent to ſutche madneſle, 
Pate changy erewe ween,qur mirthe togreye war. 


Made a gainft Idell and ain Rimes. g 


— A ⅛˙ v 


paper 
And fills the wozide with follte greate, 
pj thatſpzyngs on ances fittx, « 
= Quiche blotts good name, and dulls the minde, 
and doeth abuſe the witts, 
+ The wanton rpme fo) rratchleſſe youth, apleaſant bable is, 
* - Oz els aLanterne voide al light, that leads pooze Lambs a mis: 
* What ſhame is this to here how men, hath loſte their ſence fo2 loue, 
* Anddaielp dye in leude deſiers, that doeth mutche miſcheef moue. 
What foudueſſe can be moze then that, when louers ſaie lo here, 
The Goddes of my life and death, and ground ofgladſome chert: 
hat blaſphemie is it to call, a creature by that name, ä 
F. ii. | che 


* 
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Which God hymſelk ok right ſhn::{3 beare,and beſt deſeru's theſame · 
Put vp pour pennes you 92ers vaine, that piuiſhe rimes doe make, 
- Foz ſhame leaue of pour Venus ſungs, that kæpeth vice awake: 
Flyng all pour Fables in the fire, and followe vertues loze, | 
* That plants the perfite feare of God, where vire was gratt be foꝛe. 
Vis feare kepes kyngs # kyngdomes vp, and ſendeth ſubiccs peace, 
Fon bleſſe he but the barrain ſoile, thert eche thyng doeth increace: 
The feelds doe floziſhe full of cozne, the Iarueſt is full greate, 
The emptie Barnes mate plentie crie, and hongrie findethmeate, 
Tf men did waie what wealth doeth riſc,by feare of God alone, 
(And what faire wozks true wiſedoms frams, vpd the coꝛner ſtone ) 
Thei would no other buildyngs make, noꝛ ron and gad ſo faſte, 
Totoyes aud trifles any where, whoſe bloſomes mate not late. 
Aherefoze awaie with wanton traſhe, ſutche ware is waren ſtale, 

- Shut vp your ſhopps pou uinters all.that ſetts vain Rimes to ſale; 
And looke vpon the booke of life, and there pour cunnyng ſhowe, 
Fo all the reſt but hadowes m__ rr doe knowe. 


0f the vanitie of youth. 


2 Hen J wanton beardleſſe bope, 
D * became firſt Yexs: th)all, | 
4 74 of Dy cheeks were ſmoth. my bzowes full plain, 
no rounde as ten nis ball: 
| Dy face well filde with liuely blood, 
x as pouth did paint me out, 
ich — 5 mutche like the graſſe, 
chart in the Spꝛyng doeth ſpꝛout. 
Tlith Spathauks eyes in fozhed ſet, bothe grape and gredie cke, 
And cuerp member furniſht well, there was no thyng to ſeke: 
* Wietehharte as merry as the birde, that ſyngs on eury ſpꝛaie, 
ich body cled in duuers hewes, as freſhe as flonne in Paie. 
But all theſe beuties tooke their leaue, from me a long tyme ſence, 
And in their place is come a geaſte, I tan not tell from whence: 
But lodge he doeth within my bones, thei callhpm Age J trowe, 


A Adzoupprg ſnogg that on his backe, hath fardells full of woe, 


ho 
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Who nill J will J muſt J beare, and pet it lames me mutche, 
My ſſulders mate my ſingers curſe, when thei the packe did toutche: 
ith ſloupyng doune to take it vp, my youth J haue let fall, 


And after youth went mp delits, and body pleaſurcs all. 
Fon furred garments now J call, chat did in Girkin Jette, 
And fire muſt kepe me from the Froſt,02 eis no warmth J gette: 
The blood fozſakes the outward parts, and paleneſſe there remains, 
- With feuers cold aud crampyng ſtitche,are ſhzonkenvp my vaines, 
The ſkinne lyes flat on eury topnt,vnſemely to your ſight, 
Aud J vufit foz Vena ſpots, by daie oʒ candell light: 
Uith epe delits J feede mp lufte,aud couetyng deſire, 
But when J ſhould maintaine the flame, I giue but ſmoke fo? fler. 
My hollowe lookes maks ſome to laugh, i hears my pouthfull tong, 
Then that fo2 age and aking limmes,mp knell might well be ron: 
I call mp reatchlefle peres tocount, whoſe recknpng fears mp wits 
Fan he that maie controll;cheſame, within my conſcience ſits, 

And ſaieth mp dallyng daies are doen, as grauer peres encreace, 

Do ſhould J leaue my fozmer vice, and all my follie ſtace: 

* Whereat Iwaie my ſhozt tyme here, my leude life long abuſde, 
And to the glas J ſtept to ſee, ham ponth hath me refuſde, 
As Peacocke thenletts fall his taile, that his black feete hath ſeen, 
So caſt I doune mp painted ſheath, that once was craie and green. 
And welcome ſaie I ſiluer heares,your hoarp colour white, 


Path onercome my pouthfull yeres,and quenched mpdelite, 
FINIS. 


Dritten of a gentleman, vhoſe name 


, 6 in the verſes, 


v happ was good, to finde a freende, ' 
 ofſucche ripe ſence and (kill, 
- «'scould deſtrneby deepe fojelight, 


and freendly fauour found, 
Aab hyiendmp harte in Lambechhouſe, 


| ; f 
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E nroule my name, emong thoſe freendes,of whom a count ve make 
W ate well mp woozds,and as you doe, of woozks ſome triall take: 
P ates eury pꝛomes paſte my mouthe,and pou muſte looke ſoʒ then, 

Adæper dꝛaught and higher ſtile,tocome from Chnrchyard: pen, 
R eccuie in gree, the offred gift, that Rewe peres daie bzings foꝛthe, 
(X æpe theſe bare verſes as a pledge, of matter muche moze woꝛthe) 
A ud pou ſhall heare the hammers beate, ę thompe out other newes, 
R elecfis come to heauie hedde,and comfozts now mp mewes. 
* G on is the greefly gloumyng daie,that kept the Donne in ſhade, 

UO utſtepps mp hope with ſailes a flant,chat earſt no triumph made: 

O iſpaire hath dzounde hymlelf in ſeas, and as cold courage ſailde, 
* Good Pilotts came and ſturde the ſterne, and ſo my Ship pꝛeuailde. 
I f Silla and ( Haribdes cliues, could thieaten my decaie, 
ine were the bzaggs of ruſtie rocks, and mountains all I ſaie: 
E rtept the Gods doe froune on me, the ſtraits I minde to pas, 
Though ſhipp be kozſte to trie the tides, where neuer ſhip man was: 
H it glads me muche, that J ſhall ſaile, with winde e weather bothe, 
E nbarkt wich thoſe that oꝛder kepes,and holds by right and trothe. 
G iue ſea roume Lode in ſtozmes diſtrefle,if any tempeſt ries, 
R etourne J will not till it ſeems, my barke ſhall touche the Skies: 
A lufe ye mates, ron fromthe ſhoze,mp voiage holde J on, 
C ome from your cabbens (oldiours all, ere that the tide be gon: 
E ncreace your wealth, and woe oath, hes others looke vp. 


en eft fer fi fa per terram. 


pe” Here ono ute vpenthe prac, 
BEE 


faithe was wont to bee, 
hege tienes now, 


. 6 — 2 8 


— tat ſirſt from vertue came, 
Aud fraude and ſtueneſſe is a wolle, 
N that looketh like a Lamme. 
Then where is faſt beleef my freends, that neither faints noꝛ quails, 
But fineneſle ts not farre to ſeke, and fraude you knowe _ 
2 


W n 


s 
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So as the Pſalme affirmea e ſhowes, no faithe on yearth we finde, 
This hollow woꝛnld, x hatefull daies, ſhews nought but hollow mind: 
LUe ſtretchout woꝛds, as farre as wit, and (kill of man mate reach, 
As though in deede a ſubtell Fore,befoze the Geeſe ſhould pꝛeache: 

But of good woozkes we are lo ſpare, we laie them vy in ſtoꝛe, 

As though thei ſhould tab leaue of woꝛld, and ſhould be ſæn no moꝛt. 
» Thus faithe is fled, oz tree is dedde, that ſhould beare fruit ye knowe, 
Then truſt no bowe, that ings but leau's, and bloſſonis for a ſhaw: 

Belteue no goodly painted paſtes, that rotten are within. 
+ Beleeue no fliryng fained face, noꝛ ſlecke and ſmothed ſkin: 
Veleeue no courtlike kiſſyng hands, and bawpng bodie doune, 
* Beleeue no falſe diſſemblyng bꝛowes, that ought of Nature froune. 
Beleeue no othes no} pꝛomes patcht, and peeced with deſaite, 
- Belecue not thole that feeds thine eyes, with ſwerte x pleaſant baite: 
Beleeue no tune that likes the eare, and doeth diſpleaſe thine harte, 
Beleeue not hym, on ſtage that plaies, the merrie viſes parte. 
Beleeue no freend that faunes too faſt, he meanes to make ther faule, 
Beleeue no ſweete and ſugred ſpeache, fo) thertin lycs che Gault: 
Beleeue no moꝛe then good is found, foz badde is moſte iu place, 
And goodneſſe in this graceleſle tyme, the people leaſt embꝛace: 
On pearth there is no faithe God wott, kon cloſelp vnder tong, 
- + The ſnake doeth lodge, che ſerpkts crepe, there mans hart is ſtõg. 
I could ſhowe heaps of miſcheews greate, that follows mIfrd birth, 
But to the wile,let this ſuffice,there is no faithe on prarth. 
Fans, 


Of a diſdainfullperſone. 


| Iſdaine in thee doeth ſpot thee mutche, 
CClhoſe blot I ſee, within th» bꝛowe 

No nother faulte, in thee J toutche: 

491] Of vertues all, thou haſt ino we, 1 
werken Then let no bꝛaunche, ot vice in thee, 

In kecte the fruite of ſutche a tree. 


—— 


Fon ſwellyng hate, doeth purthes foes, 
And fretts the niinde, with gnawyng thought, - a 
. {17 
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- Andharmeleſſe lookes,embzaſeth thoſe: 
- Whhoſc loue foz gold, can not be bought, 
And courteous ſpeeche, doeth freend{hip ſtaie, 
That troward wands, doeth caſt awaie. 


Thou ſceſt the fire, couſumes his heate, 
ith ragyng flames, that ſoone are gon, 
The greene wood ſinoks,awate with ſweate: 
And warms them not, that laies it on, 
Do thou with ſcozne,of angers mood, 

But kumes thy lelf, and doeth no good. 


Thou ſeeſt alſa, the tankered knife, 
* Thith ruſte and filth, defaced cleaue, 

' + That bale begums, and bz&@ds thꝛough ffrife:; 

Thou ſceft and knowft, now what J meant, 

By this thou ſeeſt, whiche ts moſtemeete, 

The bitter gall, oz Duger ſweete. 


Chen wꝛathe is ſpente, with oze long ſpight, 
And no treuenge, thou haſte therebp, 
Then ſhalt thou loſe, mp freendſhip quight: 
A faſter freend, then (hall Jtrye, 
Now whiles thou haſte, the choice of twoo, 
Doe knitt the knott, oz els vndoo. 


Fines, 


A letter to maiſter C re ſſie. 


Vere firſt J footyng founde, 

\ \ Vo 75 Ha and fancie fauour ſought, 

Nis And offced faithe with greate eſtates, 
a free acceſſe had wpaught: 


* WW VE | J meane emong the rocks, 
bothe rough and harde by kinde, 


* 


= cury blaſte of winde. 


MA ST) Ahere ſtoꝛmes dat ſtriue and weather beats, 
Where 
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There growes no Grapes fo; wine, to glad the griped byeſt, 
Noz deintie heads ne wearie bones, finds bedds of Doune to ref: 
J once againe doe ſtape, and lot ſuche harber haue, 
As wandꝛyng pers and toſſed daies, amm greate tempeſts crate, 
Full long bcfoze this tyme, as Court did int deceane, 
In countrey cloſe emong ſharpe ſhzubs, J chapt by bones to leaue: 
But dazeled dum delights, did dzawe my bodie theuce, 
And cleane bewitcht wilde wandzpng witts, where J have wiſht me 
* Vet as with piuiſhe powpe, did Pilgrime wearie ware, (ſence: 
* Andknowledge (awe the cuttyng curbs, of connyng courtly knacks, 
* J iudgde what diffrence was, betwene the mountaines bye, 
And carpetts fine where flattcrers flocke,# depe diſdaine doeth lye; 
And \mothelp miſcheel ſmiles, pet leanes on Ladies lappes, 
And at reboumd ere ball come doune, can ſnatch vp woꝛldly happen: 
The maſſie mountame greate, that moſſie mantell weares, 
- - B)eeds no ſutche goates no} grinnyng kidds, no} foſtereth no ſutche 
Fo? there pooze people plaine,m ragged garments goe, (feares, 
And loues the blunt and blotleſſe life, and hates che painted ſhowe: 
And feeds as thei doe liue, nat farcſt with falſhedd fine, 
Nc pampꝛed vp with Frenche conceipts,* mightie Spaniſh wine: 
* + Nocrafte no) cautell creeps,in cuppes ofcold ſowze whate, 
* Fo2 gilded gobblet hides the harmes, that glaſſe will ſoone bewꝛaie. 
Do ſaied J long ere this, ſo \weare I now withall, 
Do ſome haue founde ere Ceſars vaies, in goodly golden hall: 
- + O welcome witte well bought, though deere J pated fot thee, 
Thou byinerſt toꝛ loſle of tyme at Court, in countrep gaine to me, 
* Where now mpne aged limmes, muſt grace oꝛ graue abide, 
And Þeacocke gaie let fall his plumes, fo) all his pompe and pꝛidt: 
And where a harber good, J hope mp Barke bath founde, 
- Clþcre hip ſhall full finde flood at will, whi thouſands are a groũd. 
Finis. 


eA ſpecial trifle on a fickle Woman. 


7 Hen plcaſure could no moꝛe deſire, will his wiſh had won, 
CAlhen fancie paſt the flaming fire,and loue his race had ron: 


Ah; cury iop p hart would haue, in gladſom belt was IP 
G. i. nd 
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And nothing lackte that loue could crane, to ſalue a feſtred wound, 

- . hen ſuites were hanged on p hedge, and plaints were out of place, 
And liking great gaue taith in pledge, þ pains ſhould purches grace; 
- Naie rather when the fruite was had, that growes on top of tree, 
And claſpong hande tooke by good happ, the Vonie from the Bee: 

And eight peres trothe was thoughly ttied, a p2offe not comon ſure, 
* That any hauke the pearche would bide, oꝛ like ſo long on lure:) 
Then fick'e freaks made Dagerd ſoer, and ſhakte of bells in ſpite, 

And plainly ment to come no mote, fo2 Gill would plate the Rice, 

Per freend but paſt the fompng ſcas, and hence a ſpace remainde, 

Vut Gill would needs to take her eaſe, fo2 pleaſure be retainde: 

* Another where, O iudge mp freends, what wꝛong J ſuffer here, 

And let the dealyngs ol vs W 1 rhe woꝛ de appere, 


Derſes Written on the Muſter that Was made 
by the Penſeoners before the Queens. 

or, begume to bende his owe, 
32 L AW N and Soldiours ſought fo warre, 
Ev A a dee madethe armour ſhine, 
Qing as biight as Vex«sſtarre: 
>,- @d)>. | I lifkned tothe Trompet loude, 
Gee | at founds ablooieblte, 
— nd ſo emong the Parciall men 

an armed Pike J paſte, 0 
Now whether goes this noble crue, ꝙ J O liuely boyes, 
Leaue ol ſaied witt ſuche leaude demaunds, ſuffice to heart the noies: 
Ok Dꝛom und Trompet in the feeld, and marche without delaye, 
Be pleaſde to ſerue when Pꝛince doeth call, content thee w thy paie. 
On went the clattryng harnes freight, end vp to hoxſe we mount, 
The Muſter maiſter and bis clarke, came bothe to take a count: 
Ok all the poulls that paſte in ranke (cke Soldiours koz the bꝛoile,) 
And paied them wages by the monthe, that els would liue by ſpoile. 


It was an other woꝛlde to le, the bands how trim thei weare, 
And curp one in collours gaie, his owne deuitt did beare: 


pon the barbs that ſeru's loꝛ hocke;wh? romper ngheer ſolve, 
T ny 
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And Canon ſh2tlike tennis balls, in Soldiours lapps rebounds: 
A goadly troupe of armed men, did paſſe the Puſter thoe, 

A iche was to freend as glad a ſight, as fearfull to the foe, 
- - Jſawe a ſacred Sibbell ſage, ( attired in mournyng weeds, ) 

* Ditte ſadly in her Cotche the while, to ſce the fompng ſteeds: 
That plaied vpon the pleaſant Bitte, and boze the hedde ſobyaue, 
As though their lookes to coward mindes, a tremblyng terroꝛ gaue. 
Theſe Palfraies pꝛaunced oze the plaine, and on their backs did ride, 
Ju warlike ſozt a woꝛthie bande, that well the hozſe could gide: 
Some fo} deuiſe in ſtrie flames, were painted finely then, 
Aud ſo about the fmothzpng ſmoke, there was ſome arte of pen. 
And ſome weare all embzued in blood, a badge of warre pe wotte, 
That Soldiours foz reward of totle,in feeld haue often gotte: 
Some leaned vnto pillars large, ſome lacked pzopps to ſkate, 
Some lighted candells at a toꝛche, whoſe Lamps did burne awate, 
Some flue w wings as 6 che clouds would clime, 
Some hedlong fell into the ſeas, thus loe as ſeru d the tyme: 
Thei due incollours their deuire, the ſhowe was fo ſett out, 
It me amaſde and many moꝛe, that there did gaſe about, 
But pet I markt a freend of myne, full richly trimde and clen, 
Tho ſhone as bꝛigbt as Pheb an doeth. amid his golden bed: 
De ſatte all cloſed in a hope, and leaned on his arme, 
As chougb he feard ſome out ward happ,oz felt ſome in ward harme. 
And to declare ſome odde conceipt,of fancies falne in thought, 
As he this tyme wag deckt in gold, and robes full finely wought: 
The next daie after came he in, as he ſome freend had loſte, 
Fqꝑ hozſe and man was thꝛoughly turnde, to black frõ gold emboſte. 
I dzeamed en that ſtraunge deuiſe, when J came home at night, 
And many — doune in hedde, the noble warlike ſight; 
» That J had ſeen the date befoze, and in my lweuen thoe, 
Me thought that Cx yu witha dart, gaue this blacke knight ablowe, 
That pearcedthzoughhis coate of ſteele, and ſtroke hym ded wighall, 
Det Venus ſtated hym in her hande, as he to ground did fall: 
O bloodie bope what haſt thou doen, ſhe to Ci ſtreight, 
Thou ſhalt nomoze be Deus ſonne, (by all the Gods on height.) 


I fweare,a vauntoutofmp ſight,this man ſhall ſue againe, 
G. ij. There 
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Ahereat the luke warme blood began, to comfo1t eury bainc: 

And gaſpyng wide a breath he tooke, and ſorecoured there, 

J cricdaloudec amid my ſlepe, and wakened with the feare. 
Loe what it is to ronne abzoad, where Barciall people bee, 

- Temakes men dꝛeame ofbuggs and bears, g things that thei did (ec: 
Yet fuer well woꝛthe the lookyng on, the ſight was that J ſawe, 
J tell you trothe a fewe ſutche bands, would kepe our foes in awe. 
Ind beautifie bothe court and feeld, and win our lande mutche fame, 
Tnhappie howꝛe the Henſionars here, did firſt begin their name: 
Inhappie tyme the Pꝛince did place,ſutche pzops about the ſtate, 

J ſaie nomoze in eurp cace, God A happie fate. 
1 


Dritten of the Tai her high- 
weſſe was in trowble, 


Jftrult not trothe, that truely meanes, 
tan cury gellows freake, 
| / nſtcadof wꝛong condempne not right, 
no hidden wathe to wieake: 
L ooke on the light of fautleſſe life, 
how b)ight her vertues ſhine, 
— ld mecaſure out her ſtepps cche one, 
by le. leauell and byline, 
D Deem eache deſart by vpꝛight geſſe, whereby pour pꝛaiſe ſhaſlliue, 
* / fmallice would be matcht with might, let hate no iudgemkt giue; 
* F. nfozce no feare with wꝛeſtyng witts, in quiet conſciens bzeſte, 
L eanenot pour ears to buſie tongs, whiche bzecdeth muche vnreſte: 
* / udoubtfulldzifcs wade not to karre, it wearies but pour minde, 
S earchenot to know p ſetret hart, whoſe thoughts are hard to linde. 
A voide fro pou thoſe hatefull hedds, whiche helps to heape miſhaps, 
Ne ſlowe to heare the flattrars voice, who creepeth in pour laps: 


I mibrace their lou's that wills you good, + ſyozne not at their pzates 
* T ruſt not to mutche vuto pour ſclues, foz tickle are pour ſtaies. 
ou ſhould pour ſeate be ſettled ſure, oꝛ ſtande on ſtedfaſt grounde, 
» o pꝛopped vp withhollowe hearts, whoſe ſuretic is vuſounde: 

9 G wefaithe to choſe that feareg ko; loue, and not that loue lo; feare, 


Regard 
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& egard not thole that fete compells, to plcaſe pou eury wheare: 
Al this well wated and bozne awaie, ſhall ſtahlſiſhe long vour Nate, 


0 Wr 1 2 fr th 


V 1 giuen the Quenes hughneſſe at windſor. 


P penne doeth quake in tremblyng hande, 
2s harte diſcouraged weare, 4 
Dy mewes me failes,mp ſences bluſhe, 
WS my ſkill creepes backe foz feare: 
Co wiite the verſe that duetie crau's, 

O Lodeſtarre clereofighe, 

Whoſe beautie dims the Sou bp date, # darks the Poone by night, 
Thou watched mi call home thoſe wonks, careleſſe boze tip name 
And lift the pureſk ofthoſe lines, this verſe ol ne we to frame: 
Nou Poets all of this ripe age, who hath the cunnyng bꝛaines, 
Come moiſt my dꝛie ę dulled pen, with pour (weete flowpng vaines. 
Foz J white not of yearthly mould, this is ſome ſparke deuine, 
Che ſeiflame Goddes as J geſſe, pleaſed Pri eyne: 

* Pea Pala witte, and Jane ꝑaiſe, this Den leades awale, 
Th aple ol gold He hath polſeſt, in ſcozne of who ſaie nie. 
Pꝛaiſe not pour ladies where ſhe comes, ye courtiers foꝝ pour lines, 
Boſte not in little flowayng Nimphs, in maids ne married wines; 
Except you minde to anſwere thia, befoze hye Joue in Skpes, 
boſe Juſfice will giue ſenteuct ſure, againſt pour blinded eyes. 
A ſacred Quane,a ately pozt, what neede I cloke it moze, 

Path won the fame of beauties boſte, when ſhe leaſt lokes therefoze: 

And leaſt acount ofbeautie makes, foz loe full deepe in byeſte, 

Ver vertues blome, her gifts doe budde,her heavenly graces reſt. 

Whiche is the marke my pen ſhotes at, if witte maie bzing about, 

To ſpꝛead her ſutche eternall fame, as wozlde ſhall nere wipe out: 

A further gift ſhall tyme vnkolde, if this maie fauour finde, 

As ſtatelier iſe, and higher verſe, ſhall ſerue the makers minde. 

© After this was deliuered, all my deuiſes and ſhowes in pꝛogra⸗ 

ſes euerp where, attended to no other purpoſe, but for the hono⸗ 
ryng ol her highneſſe molte excellent bertues, Fn, P 
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9. Ne ve yeres gift to the Erle of Ormond, giuen 


at . the Erle of Eſſex was in Irelande. 


= J2 auncient gile hath been, 
| this date fo) diuerſe diifes, 
(Emong our freeuds to wiſhe good per,) 
and giue ſome Newe peresifts: 
Des ol the meant ſt man, 
Ty the greateſt Pꝛince will take, 
An none that cancoucelue good will, 
doe fr cendly crifts fozlake, 
And ſure this cuſtome old in Court full long L kept, 
- Till cloſe in boſome like a Snake, cold thankleſſe harts were crept: 
But when I ſawe them ſwell, and looke fot ritcher ware, 
- (Pea gape fo? bꝛauer bloſſoms gate, thI barrain bzanch could ſpare) 
J helde mp talent deere, and ſette my penne a ſide, 
As one that ſcoꝛnde to ſowe good come, and reape 'diſdainfull Bride: 
- Perhapps ſome iudged ſtreight, chis was a crauyng binde, 
And eager hauke foz pleaſaunt paie, did houer in the winde. 
J aunſwere thole conceits, let it be tried and kounde, 
Tyat euer to the plaiers hands, did any baule rebounde: 
©} euer any wight, foz twentie peres deuice, 
Gaue one good tourne, oz pelded thyng, ol any fame oz pyice, 
Then let me beare the blame, ok crauer in this cace, 
O my goon Loꝛde, who bluſheth not, befoze the niggards face: 
Toſhowe an emptie bagge, why all our countrey knowes, 
That Carpet knights could neuer ſpare, the dꝛoppyng of their noſe, 
And Courtiars at receipt, doe lye them ſelu's as nere, 
- As connyng dogge that dꝛawes a ſute, and pouleth doen the dere: 
Then this mult noted be, that all the paines J tooke, 
Of kaithfull mynde muſt needes ariſe, and not ol grerdy looke. 
Cliche minde awakes me now, to haules a noble wight, 
With welcome home, and crie all haile, chill: Parciall knight: 
Peanightie Mars bpm (elf, thy countrep can retode, 
When oft from feeld thou haſt retourude, a victo) and a Lode, 
- Thatlande is th!efolde bleſt, that many ſutthe canſhowe, 


That 
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That pꝛince full ſaffe ſhall ſlepe in reſt, that tan bid ſutche men oe: 
To ſerue, when neede requires, though hate would hide the ſame, 
ho welldeſern's ſhould well belikt, eche man ought haue his fame 

Eche ching ought be eſteemd, as loe the valurt is. 
+ Jknowenoother name fo} gold, but gold, then note well this, 
I floziſhe not withpenne,to laune oz flatter here: 
Fox if J linde with baſer buite, ye doe begin this pere: 
Andnoble nature change,and tourne toother trade, 
An otherkinde of nippyng verſe,be lre,there ſalbe made. 
Fm vertucs ſake a lone, I honour pou in 4 
So take the gift and waie it well, and doe theſe verſes reede: 
And where the minde is fraught, with any ſparke ofgrace, 
Redouble that,ſo ene verſe,ſhall honoz Ormond: race, 

FINIS, 


A touche ſtone to trie an error 
from a trothe. 


] F mate aſke,andpou maie tell, 


| Why wanders wozlde,where charge is greate, 
and chance is hardly wonne, 
The ritche and wiſe, exchaunge their wealthe, 
fo) ſhadowes in the Donne, 
Why ſpend thei heaps of weightie wealth, faz toies and trifles light, 
Where times andhowes doe alter fl, and daie is tournd to night: 
Good diet changde to baſeſt chere, good tourns to badd diſgrace, 
* Good woꝛds to taũts, good woꝛłs to wiles, + plainnes ſinds no plact 
Come men to gaſe, and not ta get, to ſpende and not to ſpare, | 
To riſe with pom and fall in debt, and ruine ere thei beware: 
That bagge ⁊æ bare reward can court, ther giue to keepe the warme, 
But vnder that caldcourtly knacke, there lyes a further harme. 
To countrep in chine pouth oz age, thou muſt retourne againe, 
There lands are ſold, rents are ſhꝛonł, in ſeams of garmt᷑ts bainc: 
Theu tell me what good happy in court, thou founds 01 lef: behinde, 
.J. Naie 


TT TT I—— 


Churchyardes Chance. 


- Naie thou haſt bought a coyzie thence, that nere ſhall out ol minde. 
Fo whiche the wozld ſhall point at ther, wh ſcarce well wozth a pin 
+ Pong maiſter is fo all his pompe, and bzaury he was in: 
In court if Cocke be tournd from ther, the ſpzing will ron awyie, 
Admit at Well thou wilt not dzawe, thou goeſt to pleaſe thine eye. 
What are the ſpoꝛts and plcaſures there, is waityng ſutche an eaſe, 
Is ſtaryng on the twinklpng ſtarrs, a thing that maie thee pleaſe: 
Is Flattrie to be follamd ſa, is Fineneſſe ſutthe a ſaint, 
That j lainne ſſe muſt from! coſitrep go, and learne in court to paint. 
O blinde beleek, and boldneſſe greate, that thinks gate golden hall, 
The gladſome ſeate of ſweete content, and woꝛldly gloies all: 
- - Whoſailes the Seas, and ſees the wawꝰ s, and ſurges riſe aloft, 
All wiſhe amid thoſe ſtriuyng ſtreams, his feete on lande full oft, 
But when bigge bounſyng bellowe beats, againſt bare rotten barke, 
(And ſhip is toſt with tomblyng tides, in Tinter nights full darke: ) 
* Farewellfreſhe water ſoldiour ſtreight, thy harte o2 gaule is bzoke, 
» Thy bodie would be in a moode, at home by chimneis ſmoke, 
The Court to Sea J doe compare, where calme aperes long while, 
(Aud frfds that tourns w foztunes whele,in face will laugh & ſmilt:) 
{ But let them once but lee the lacke, the calmie clouds will lowze, 
And bꝛaueſt ſpeeche, and ſweeteſt wozds, will turne to bitter ſowne, 
- - Heſeru's not one, but waites on all, that there would placed bee, 
And bounde he is at becke and call, to hye and loe degree: 
Now trudge and trott at one mans heles,then to an other ſtreight, 
+ Not that good happ is got with witt, and fauour comes by ſleight. 
But fo2 one man, hath but one voice, and ſeldome ſpeake he will, 
To doe thee good except ſutche ſpeeche, pzoceeds of deeper ſkill; 
*But mp demaund is why doeſt thou, that maieſt kr court liue well, 
» Delire to chaunge thy heauens blis, to feelethe paines of hell, 
.Firſt all thy ſailes muſt be a flant, that ſhip full winde mate haue, 
. T's that no paine toclapon clouts, and make free minde a ſlaue: 
Nert muſt thou waite, # ſtande full till, oz turſſe like wether cocke, 
+ CClhere eury thing that thou doeſt craue, is vnder double locke. 
Then fo) thy koode thou muſt make ſ ite, oʒ thʒuſt amid the thong, 
* Ahere al waies thoſe that beſt deſerue, doe ſuffer greateſt wzong: 


On kaſtyng d comes due, 
n laſtyng daies,thp purſe is plaegde. when triumphs 


HC 
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Auoide the pꝛeate, the Court thioughout, is filde with faces newe. 
QAhen ſtrangers come, the people warme, like Bees about þ hiue, 
Then maieſt thou not in Court be bold, noz yet with ſtranger ſtrive: 
To tablyng houſes hye thee then, ſo purſe docth neuer reſte, 
And he is at no lettle charge, in Court that ſpeedeth beſte, 
Chen tell what bꝛings thee thether thus, perharps faire goodly ſhoſe 
Whoſe beauties paſſeth as a flowze,and wi ikea Rof7: 
+ Naie Tom will be a luſtie bope, and knowne fo} credite ſake, 
* Emong the beſte that ofhye harts, a good a count maie make, 
hy Court makes not but ofa fewe, and thoſe J ſaic are thei, 
That holds w Dare, and hunts with hound. e goes with game awep 
Tf that but fewe in Court doe thiue, why doe ſutche nombers flock, 
* There foztune bozrows all thei haue, and paies then with a mocke. 
Ik ten within one Pzinces raigne,the Court doeth well aduaunce, 
Ten ſtoꝛe comes home by weping croſle,o finds but croked chance: 
A yereoz twoo might well ſuffice,to trie what grace will growe, 
A longer tyme but bꝛeeds an ebbe, where Foꝛtunes flood ſhould flow, 
To tarry till our tyme ronnes out, that none can call againe, 
Is loſſe of wealthe, and ſpoile of witt, and bzeake of ſlepe and byaine: 
Some happly la; thy ſhape oz ſente, in Court maie make the ſtaie, 
But bite not at thoſe baited hookes, whoſe net fine fiſhe betraie. 
- Some offers helpe that lou's greate trains, and would be waited on, 
* Dutche feede themilelfs with newe conſaits, when old deuice is gon: 
Aud leads pooꝛe ponglyngs me the lambs, þ muſt go ſuckthe eawes | 
- Secke not in Court fo) ſuche fine frends, but ſh1ine ſuche ſaincts loʒ ſh2eaus. 
Dome neither tells what thei will doe, no will dee aught at al, 
Det giueth hope to hapleſſe men, and ſo letts fauour fall: 
Emong them catche it who that tan, as good take ſmoke from fire, 
(Oz ſhadowe from the ſhinyng Donne, as by that wate aſpire. - 
Some are not tobe ſpoken with, but thole haue cunnyng ſhifrs, 
To dꝛiue out tyme, and n ſuits, with long delaies and dyifts: 
Dome ſpeake thee faire to ſucke out ſapp,frd goodly blouming tree, 
So traps the ſillie hongrie Mouſe, whoſe haſte no harmes can ſee. 
Chen thou haſt ſpied theſe ſozts of men, and found muche laboz loſk, 
Ahy doſt thou by thy courtyng thus, with ſuche great charge x col: 
J aſke where many are vudoen, why doe the n | 
j x ij. Foz 
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Foz them that ſecketh to be ſolde, it is no common faire: 


No common plot to feede vpon,ifnagge be leane befo2e, 
Court rather is a pʒeſious place, that till maintaines the toe. 
. - Apziuate ſoile to fatte a fewe, that happ hath hedged in, 
A ground for thoſe that from their birthe, hach alwaics happie bin: 
The greateſt nomber haue great ſkoupe, and roulm enough at will, 
There thei mate groflp pike vp cromes, oꝛ feede on grafle their fill. 
A diſhe and daintie of the Court, no meate foz mowers is, 
Then why to tourt doeth come ſuche pzeace, I pꝛaie vou tel me this: 
Greate nombers haue been ſpoiled there, and fewe in deede pꝛefard, 
But ſuche as woulde thought beſt vpon,and Gods the ſelues regard, 
Full foztie yeres by touruc and tymes,the Court J haunted haue, 
And ſtill in hope of doyng well, J thought deſarts ſhould crane: 
Now wote J Rimes,then made J bokes,then ſong befoze the beſt 
Made plaies in peace, and foz the warres, a ſoldiour ready pꝛeſt. 
In eur Pꝛograſſe nere the Pꝛince, with ſome ne we odde deuice, - 
Amerrie Chuſtmas man at home, not ſtately, ſtrange, nom nice: 
But glad to pleaſe and purchace friends, and yet foz all theſe things, 
Py bells are of, and J abzoad,maie flie if I had wings: 
O gallants gaie when pour ritche robes, begins to change their hut, 
The Court will hang the hed a ſide, and bidde pou all ade, 
PDouth laſts not long, age ſone decaies, and goes like candell out, 

* Tofall oflcafe eche fruite ſhall yeeld, that earſt in ſpzing did ſpzout: 

But as newe parts and platers ſtill, tepps vp vpon the ſtage, 

So gallants to the Court will come, and did in eury age. 

But J mutche muſe, why people warme, where ſuretie is vnſound, 
And few are helpt, x thouſadns haue,muche ſharps miſfoztune found, 
FINTIS. 


For the loſſe of a mightie and noble © 


mannes fanonr, 


tat trickle doune mp cheeks, 
24,|O2 if good will by pzoofe be knowne, 

in perts, in daies, oꝛ weeks; 
Then doe J wong receiue, 
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where freendſhip craue J moſte, 

And where in deede with eurp ſtoune,mp veſſell hath been toltc. 
And thꝛough the tempefts all, mp ſhip hath ſafly ſailde, 

And pet no ſeas might hurt my Barke, my hope hath lo pꝛeuailde: 


O helpe pou Courtiars nom, and Soldiours eury chon, 

To waile my plage ad pꝛeſeut ſtate, my Foztune fled and gon. 
And waile this wofull wozlde, wherein moſte freends doe faint, 
And namely ſutche as trackt of tyme, hath taught by tongs to paint. 
And pꝛomeſd moꝛe by wozds, then will oz wozke perfozms, 

* Dutche haue the ktrnells eaten all, and are the gredp wozms: 
That gnawes the harts of men, in peeces eury date, | 

And ſutche haue ledde my ſhipp alas, a wearie wilſome wait. 

From whence if J retourne, J ſhall but wander ſtill, 

And finde no ſeas to ſaile vpon, that maie content mp will: | 
- Ficon my countrey ſoile, there is no ſuretie founde, 

+ Achanceleſſe race myne age muſt trie, amid a doubttull grounde. 
Here haue J hoiſte my ſaile, as hie as winde can blowe, 
Here had J freends whoſe nodd oz becke, a woꝛlde maie ouerthꝛowe: 
And ſtill my ſtaiyng ſtaffe,did ſtande by one alone, 

* Whoſe gentill harte is now become, as hard as Marble ſtone, 

To me the cace is ſutche, che milcheek ſo is mine, 
- When J am woꝛne vato the bones, he letts me ſtarue and pine: 
And letts me ſinck oz ſwim oz ſhift by ſleight ofbyame, 

As though mp hedde ſogameſome were, to let on eurp maine. 
Thus freendſhip feble growes, and men can cauſleſſe change, 
And will this daie familiar be, and ware to mozne full ſtrange: 
J will goe fiſhe fox Fate, though floods and ſalt ſea fome, 
And rather dye on wnetched rocks, then periſhe here at home. 
Emong mp cheteſt freends, amid my natiue ſoile, 

Therc neuer earſt in any point, I ſnffred blot oz foile: 

There all the wozlde mate ſee, Jſucke vp many a wong, 

- Where well awate the ritche mate thinke,apooze man hiu's to long: 
here let mp truthe be tried, J clame no ſmall reward, 

And whereiffoztunedoe me right, the pyince ought me regard, 
FINIS, 
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V 77 that were giuen to the Quenes maieftie. 


— — — — 


0 D , ' S Thonder cracks with hozlyng — notes, 
SBA ronns ratlyng though the Dkie 
| Fox feare whereof greate flocks 1 
to Folde oꝛ couert flies: 
Fo) as the dzeadfull Judges voice, 
of life ſharpe ſentence giu's, 
— Van cauſeth captiu's quake fo} feare, 
— under mercie liu s. 
* Sohcaryng from pour highneſle mouth, a woꝛde of wöders weight, 
Like hound J clapped doune my eares, + coutcht in kenell ſtreight: 
And dꝛoupyng in this worlds diſdain, that dꝛounds eche good deſart, 
I ſuckt vp ſighes as ſozrowe ſhapt, to bneake a bliſtred harte 
. Det gripyng greeſ in gronyng bꝛeſt, bꝛed no ſutche ſwellyng ſoze, 
* But ſalue of ſweete contented minde, had healed long befoꝛe: 
Though nere the dongeon of diſpaire, in darckneſſe did J dwell, 
And Caron caine with caretull boate, to rowe me doune to hell. 
J held my hands to heauen hye, where hope and helpe is had, 
And ſo apeald to hym aboue, that heauie minds mate glad: 
Fcare not ꝙ he of froward Fate, that faſt on people fauls, 
Non ſhon not / foꝛ a cottage pooꝛe)the p2tucely golden hauls. 
In Court thou ſhalt thy credite ſecke,foz ſhe who ſcepter beares, 
Shall ſhowe thee fauour when J liſt, and looke vpon thy teares: 
. » Der tudgement tries the gold fr dꝛoſſe, & where doeth vertues bud, 
She frankly ſpeaks and frely giu's,and flings foꝛthe wozldly good. 
hen he that rules the hartes of kyngs, had told this tale to me, 
To court J came fo cauſe well knowne, and knelyng on my kne: 
At cloſet doꝛe where Pꝛince doeth paſſe, to pꝛaier mildly than, 
I found by woꝛds and gracious lookes, J was a happie man. 
O bleſſed be that cherefull bꝛowe, where heb beams did ſhine, 
Aud euerlaſtyng light remaine, amid thoſe bleſſed eynt: 
That like the ſtarrs oꝛ Lampe of daie, that blaſeth load in Skies, 
Doeth duue darke clouds e night awaie, wh? bloſtryng blaſts ariſe, 
And as there burns greate gifts ot grace, in her like caudle clcre, 
So G22 vphoid her bleſſed face, emong vs many a pere. } 
F 1814. FO i 
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A rebuke to vaine lowers. 


Oy art thou bounde, that maieſt bee free, 
Shall reaſon peeld, to ragyng will: 
Is thꝛaldome like, to libertee, 
Quc chou exchange, the good fon ill. 
* Then muſt thou learne, a childiſhe plaie, 

And of eche ſmart, to taſte and pzoue, 

Chen lookers on, ſhall iudge and ſaie: 
Loe this is he, that r s by loue. 


Thy witts with thought, ſhall ſtande at ſkates, 

Thync hedde ſhall haue, but heauie reſt; 

Thyne eyes ſhall watche,foz wanton wates, 
Thy tongue ſhall howe,thy harts requeſt, 
- Thyne ears ſhall heare, a thouſande nates, 

* Thynehande ſhall put thy penne topaine: 

But in the ende, thou ſhalt diſpꝛaiſe, 

Thy life ſo ſpent, fo2 ſutche ſmall gaine. 


* Firſtcaſt the care, and count the coſte, 
And waie what fraude, in loue is founde: 
Then after come, and make thy boſte, 

And ſhowe ſome cauſe, why thou art bounde. 
Ahen that the wine, hath ronne full lowe, 
Chou ſhalt be glad, to dꝛinke the lyes: 

And baſſe the fleſhe, full oft J knowe, 

That hath been blowne, with many flyes. 


Ikloue and luſte, might neuer cope, 
And youth might ronne, in meaſures race, 
Oz ik long ſuite, might winne ſure hope, 

J would leſſe blame, a louers cace, 

But loue is greate, with hotte deſire, 
And ſweete delite, maks pouth ſo fonde: 
That little ſparks, doe pꝛoue greate fire, 


And 
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Aud byyngs free harts, to endleſſe bonde. 


e ſe where greate deuotion is, 
The people creepe, and kiſle the crofle: 
TAherefoze J ſinde, leſſe faute with this, 
Though fondlyngs gilde, a bꝛidells boſſe. 
Che foole his bable will not change, 

Not fo} the ſcepter of a kyng: 

A louers lite, is nothyng ſtrange, 

Fox pong men ſeeks no other thyng. 
FINIS. 


COf farned frendſhippe. 
Aſwarme offlrche A A could finde out, 
whoſe crafte I could accufe:; 
A face fo2 2 hate, 
yng freends can beare, 
—— — hedde fo} whiles, 
ho credits all and can nok ſe. where ſtingyng ſerpents lyez 
+ With haſtie truft the harmeleſſt harte, is eaſily hampꝛed in, 
And made beleue it is good Gold, that is but Lead and Tin. 
Che firſt deceipt that blears our eyes, is fained faithe pjofeſt, 
The ſecond trap is gratyng talke,that gropes eche ſtrangers bell: 
The laſt and woꝛſt is long repaire, that crepes in frendſhipps lappe, 
* Ardpaicly haunt that vnder trult, dtuiſeth many a trappe: 
Loe hv falſe frends can frame afetche, to win their wills w wiles, 
Ind ſauſe their ſleights with ſugred ſapps, x ſhadoe hurt w ſmiles. 
To ſarue their luſts are ſondyie ots, that pꝛattiſe diuerſe kinds, 


N triends are found a heape of doubts, 
| TE 8 aude the ſimple care, 
*The third deuice is greetyng words, with collours ſtretched out, 
Dome carry Honie in their mouths, + venome in their minds. 


that double dealpng vle, 
- Tn humble poꝛt is poiſon — — dk 
* Whiche bids ſuſpect to frare no ſnares, noꝭ dzead no dangers doubt: 
8 1 that (io ent and foule abuſe, 


"No 
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No feare of God noz loſſe ofname,theremaners maie reduce: 
Me thinke the ſtones within the ſtreete, Hould crie out at this cace, 


And eury one that ſhould them meete, ſhould ſhon their Touvle face. 
FINIS. 


CUerſes that Weare giuen to 4 moite 
mightie perſonage, 

Pearleſſe Pꝛince, if penne had purchaſt praiſe, 

Np parte was plaied, long ſince on publike ſtage: 

Dith Leaden wozlde, diſdaines the golden dales, 

Vith face ol Bꝛalſe, men muſt go thꝛough this age. | 
= ThoughPoetts pꝛate, like Parret in a cage, | 

* Pooze Tom mate ſitte, like Crowe vpon a ſtone, 

And cracke harde Nutts,foz Almonds ſure are gone, 


A Figge foz verſe, and filed gallant ſtiles, | | 
* hole romblyng noyes, but thonders in the aire: | 
+ Foz pleaſant wozdes,pzocures but ſrozns and ſmiles, 

Oz clokes colde ſhowꝛes, in calmie weather faire. 

My ſpiſed termes, are dꝛound in deepe deſpaire, 

Vong witts hath ronne, old ¶ Hurc tyard out oł bʒe ati 

And babblyng bookes, hach ridden Rime to death. 


BVothe Pꝛoſe and Nime, doeth goe a beggyng now, 
And Fineneſſe fraes, ſo ſauours on the ſchoole: 
That learnyng leanes, vnto a rotten bowe, 
And Sciente walks, but like a ridyng foole, 
* + Yeatong and penne, are bothe to weake a toole, 

To woozke foꝛ gaine, in greedie woꝛlde God knowes: 
Where Foꝛtunes flood, to nerdleſſe riuer goes. 


( 
Some dꝛinkes their fill, yet mak's the wozlde belcuc 
* Wellhedde1s dꝛie, where water freely glides: 
* Whenpooze men weepe, ſutche laugh within their fleur 
And ſmochly looke, pet wiſely watche their tides. 
In bꝛzimmeſt ſtoꝛmes, their Barks at Anker rides, 


J.]. Ahen 


— — 


* 
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Auen fire would burne, ſo ſnatche the coales awate: 
Affauour were, in triall as it ſeems, 

The noble Court, a lone were Churchardes air, 
The fountaine hedde, where bubblyng (pzings do plaie, 
* J's fitteſt place, toʒ tree but newly cropt: 
7 If Cocke woulvronne,anv Conduit were nat ſtopt. 


Q bo tands belowe, and looks till Apples fall, 
And hopes to eate, that others ſhaketh doune: ) 
Is like tocatche,a ſhavowe from a wall, 
On watche a ball, that neuer giu 's reboune, 
Conſtrainde to crie,ts her that wears the croune, 
I waite myne howꝛe, oꝛ foerft ts parte the lande: 


Thus helpleſſe man, ſeek's helpe at C2/ar-hande, 
FINIS. 


The louers of the worlde. 


Dec their ſleighes, and ſecrete ſcience, 
3 That ſues toſerue,and are out caſte: 


: 5 K T (ce thoſe Dames, that dzawes the lines, 


That ſhutts thenetts, when liſhe are faſt, 

. _—— 7 ſce ſome ſtaude,andcraue alooke, 
Like eager hankes,that watche their pꝛaie: 

Fd want ol baite, thei bite the hooke, 


* Like louyng wazmes, thei ſpende the date. 


I ſce ſome ſmile, that makes men ſmart, 

* Tlhiche liu's valcarnde,m louers lawes; 

Vet with their witts, and wilie arte, 

- With fondtyngs foode,theifeede the Dawes, 
* Lighttriflpng toies, will childzenpleaſe, 
As well as gold, oꝛ preſious ſtones: 

The faunyng whelpps,thinkes them at eaſe, 
Ahen fleſhe is gone, to gnawe the bones, 


, Iſcetheeſtul,andquiet ozte, 


J. ij. hiche 


Churchyardes Chance. 


hen ſutche as J, the ſturdie tries: © 1 N 
And peelds to ſhocks,as ſwellpug ries, 


Poe bold then wiſe, to trouble Cars cares, 
ich bare deuiſe, and deawe ol barraine bꝛaine: 
But dangers doubt, and dend of further feares, 
+ Bids homely creſt, be bolde and plie the maine, 
Though hazardes greate, a gobb oł gold we gaine, ' 
The Dite muſt ronne, and ſutche as light onlucke: 
Male liue from lache, and weald this woꝛldly mucke. 


The Parchant thziu's,thzough ventring chip and goods, 
(If v effeliſcape,a flawe oz Pirats fleight: ) 
The Soldiours gaine, their fame by manly moods, 
And winns the fceld, where car ard dare not feight. 
* Theſuter maie,not ſlcepe in things of weight, 
But watche and ſpeake, and venter boldly thzowe: 
* Theicome by frunte,thatclims che higheſt bowe, 


Blinde Deaſtnie deals, the dole when all is done, 
* * Toile reaps but teares, and trothe hath emptie hande: 
Tn vane the wiſe, about the wozlde doeth ronne: 
Foz ſtaie of ſtate, that doeth in Deſtnie ſtande, 
The hapleſſe then, doeth builde his houſe an ſande, 
No penne pꝛeuailes, no ſeruice winns reward: 
Till labours long, dy Foztune be pyefard, 


here Ladders lacke, in vaine the clouds he climes, 
No connpng helpes, no; courage can doe good: 
At Cannon mouthe, then laye doune idell Nimes, 
And win the reſte, by death and loſſe ol blood. 
* CAhere ſeas arc dꝛie, in vaine we fiſhe the modd, 
* Where neither ſuite,noz ſeruice getteth grate: 
F le from the foile, and giue fonde Foztune place. 


It maie be ſo amid che matte exttetmen 


27thiche ſitts and marks,thele langlyng Japes: 
Pet findeth game, and goodly ſpozt, 
To ſc: ſutche birds, caught in the (p}aies. 

J ſee them laugh, when louers laune, 

- There doettyng tyme, hath taught them witte: 


ho knowes what meanes, bothe [weete and ſowze, 


Till flie the foxce,of fancies fitte. 


T ſee ſome ſheepe, but pet no fooles, 
Ulhiche vie toroome,emoug the rout: 
Dea ſkilfull ſcholers, of the ſchooles, 
Fox thei can chuſe, the faireſt out, 
The unter knowes, the fatteſt Deare, 
Amid the heard, where game doeth ronnt: 
Theſe men like wile, as doeth appeare, 
Emong the Starrs, findes out the Donne, 


I ſee howcrafte,cancloke his care, 
And paint his plaints in paper plaine: 
As Parchants doe, ſet fozthe their ware, 
And lpe full loude, toz little gaine. 

+ ſee how trothe, would tell his taile, 

And thꝛough he goes emong the warme: 

J ſee how beutie makes a ſtale, 

To takt pong frie,that thinks noharme, 


Mutche moꝛe is ſeen, that ſcapes myne tes, 
An eArgocs were, full rare to findet 
This is a glaſſe, to ſhowe the wiſe, 
That wilfull loue, is euer blinde. 
It thinks it doeth, it ſelf ſo ſhzoude, 


That none can ſee, his trade noz trace: 
- How ſhould he walke, with in a cloude, - 
Uhen loue is wzitten in his late. 


Fung, 
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of noble myndt. 


Ve noble minde that ſcoꝛnes to ſtoupe, 
at baſe and wzetched things, 
As quicke as thought, mountes vp the Skies, 
with ſwitte aſpiryng wings: 
Not lookyng doune, to dedde delits, 
that dzounds the witts in dꝛoſſe, 
(Amd carries weake and ſimple bjains, 
and moſſe.) | 
+ But bearyng harte and hedde ſo hie, as indgement well maie goe, 
The hautie ſpꝛit climes thꝛough the clouds, # leau's vain wozldbeloe 
*A meane the manly courage greate, that ſtoutly ſtriues fo2 ſtate, 
* Diſdains the doltiſhe donghull Rites, and flies the Fancons greate, 
And commpng once to mountain topp,from whence men ſc the vale, 
+ Aloft it keepes like gallant Barke, that hath a bouncyng gale: 
Then clapon cloutes and ſea roume ſerke, ade the doubtfull ſhoje, 
In ſhallowe ſtreame, oz rivers ſmall, we harbour ſhip no mote. 
Toloftie ſeas whoſe wawes do woke, with eche ſmall wind p bloes 
Det courſe and Barke, that Pilotes ſage, maie ſe how ſoztune goes: 
The minde is bale that diggs and delnes , where Deaſtuie ſcozns to 
* Inhighelt ſailes are heaut᷑s ſought, on earth is nought but hel.(dwel 
ho holds doune hed x hangs the groine, a cowards hart he bears, 
Ve dares not looke on ſhinyng Sonne, that eury ſhado we fears: 
{15 combe is cutte his courage gon, that dꝛoupes oz takes diſgrace, 
The medlon fo; a greate miſchaunce, is merrie chearfull face. 
The ſweteſt nutts and faireſt fruites, from topps of trees we take, 
Ou higheſt rocks oꝛ ſtately bowes, gaie birds their neaſts thei make 
Am nere the ground tame dawes do herd, + ſimple doues pou finde, 
The carrain Crowe flies here beloe, when hauke doeth ſoer p winde, 
here tone let noble alone, their courſe doeth paſſe our ſkill: 
| Theirharts are fild with hops, that feeds their faucies (hill, 


FINIS. 


F 
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C Of doubtfull hope. 
Js bope is harde, that ſeeks foz fire from froffe, 


And feeds on flames, ok eager fancie ſtill; 

a Aud ſowes in hope, and rtapes but labour loſte, 
Da wimech murche, ind waſtes with want of will, 
1E W hoſe mountpng mynde, builds caſtles in the aire, 
And heauie harte,Jyes dzounde in deepe diſpaire, 


* Orcffleſſerace,that like the howze glaſſe ronns, 

* CUtth grains ofgreef,and ſo beginns againe: 

O fearfull Fate, that all good Foꝛtune ſhunns, 

Oh toꝛment ſtraunge, chat hath no ende of paine. 

O dzetrie like, that death viſires in deede, 

Thoſe twined ſtate, vntwiſtes like feeble thycede, 
FINIS, 


Of the flant yng world. 


Dis wonlde is all a flant, 
#8 {ike Ship full vnder (alle, 
Ay As ſwift togather as the Aute, 
y and ſlowe to giue as Snaile: 
— The Ante in Soumer tyme, 
pꝛouides ſoz 7inters foode, | 
The Saile as ſlowly doeth he clime, ſo doeth he little good. 
The one learnes man to ſaue, the other ſlowly glides, 
To bid men worke as tyme thei haue, to walke watch their tides, 
That leſſon of the Snaill, is lowlie lookte vnto, 
Do that this ſillie creeppng ſoule, full little good can doe. 
Aud haurders vp ok wealthe, are in the ſelfſame plite, 
Vet doeth the Ante fo deepe fazelight,mans iudgement moye delite. 
' But dan tyng late tame vp, the gile is ſomewhat newe, 
The Ratnvoes collcurs docthit beare, and yet it hach no hewe: 
The gloꝛie of the ſame, tenne thouſande ſtains will take, 
And (carce the wiſe men doe knowe,of flantyng what to make. 
* 2); llants with others fl2w}es, ſhe bꝛau's in bozoude weedes, 


| 


But 
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BVut neuer none could reape good fruite, ot ſutche vain rotten ſerdes 
This flantyng ſquares it out, and keeps a cruell coile, 
But in the ende this newe founde tope,doth bꝛyng them all to ſpoile, 
On hnaury it begonne, with beggrie ſhall it ende, 

This bo we is ſhapte of ſutche a wood, ſhall e 
A flant a flant my boyes, but flante to farre farewell, 
+ Pake mutche of wozlde, ve neither come in heauen noꝛ in hell. 
The ſaincts diſvaine pour pompe, the Deuills feare pour pjide, 
Then purchace Purgatozie nowe, and there let flantyng bide: 
So flounce and flant pour fill, good wozlde ſhould wearie ware, 
Ok {;,ange deuiſe that ſturrs the ſtate,to ſtrife though newe founde 

Fonts, (kuacks, 


Of a fantafticall dreame taken 


aut of Petrarke, 


7 >| De thyng I likte in ſlepe, J founde adzeame vntrue, 

ell G bat me miſickt was true, I (awe with open eyes: 

b A ſlepe I dꝛeamt and thought, my chere had changed hue, 
a wake I felt and founde,mp founer greek arpes. 
Yau wakened ſenſes now, why heart you not and ſee, 
Choſe things J heard and ſawe, when dꝛeames apperde to mee: 
That fooliſhe cuſtome keeps,my wyetched eyes accurſte, 
In llepe to ſce the beſte, awake beholde the woꝛſte. 


- TAhenpleaſantly J ſlepe, a peace was pzomiſde me, * 
* When wokully J wakt, my warres renued againe: 

* Then pleaantly J ſlept, in bliſſe I thought ta bee, 

AAben wofullp J wakte, of hell J felt the paint. 
Tftruthe annope me then, and falſhood pleaſe me beſte, 
TUith all my harte J wiſhe, no truthe in me mate reſte: 
Dince wakyng wozkes me woe, aud ſlepe contents my will, 
God graumt J ueuer wake, but liue by ſlepyng ſtill, 


CThziſe happie are the beaſtes, by ſlombꝛyng ſleepe that liue, 
Dire months in quiet reſt, with eyes icloſed faſte: 
J doe uot ſaie ſutche ſlepe, a ſhape ol deach docth giue, 


No; 
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Noꝛ wakyng repꝛeſent, the life that ape doeth laſte, 
Contrary humours loe, poſſes my maſed minde, 

In wahyng death J ferle, in ſiepyng life J finde: 

Il ſlepe the figure be, ol death as moſte men ſaie, 

Come quickly death O death, and cloſe mpne eyes in claie. 


Fmis, 


A fancie as an anſwere to that dreame. 


— — — 


SW Fa annere 
SN 9 e ed ante nights 
(> | thei care not lan the daie: , 
= Theſlicke as well as ſounde, 
bath ſutche conſaitsinbyefte, 


By ſlombꝛyng ſlepes, and ſweuons ſwerte, 
haue (ome reſte. 

The thirſtie thinks by dꝛeame, he dꝛinks and cool s his heate, 
But that J call a cold deuiſe, to quenche a feuer greate: 

So loue that liu's with dꝛeams, on fancies foode maie feede, 

+ Pet want as mutche à ſlepe oz wake, as thei that ſtarue fo neede. 
Tfpleaſure we conceiue,th2ough ſight the ſame doeth growe, 
Then wakpnc is the cheefeft freend, and ſlepe amoztall foc: 

The eye muſt firſt be fixt,ere ſenſes kerlyng finde, 
And ſo in ſlepe ſome watchyng ſpyite,awakes the dzouſte minde. 

Though body ſeems to ſlepe, and takes his eaſe in bende, 
The vitall vaines are woozkync till, and ſoule is neuer dedde: 
Thus pꝛoue J that we wake, when ſlepe beclipps the ghoſte, | 
And wakyng witts and ſtirryng blood, docth comfo2t nature moſke, 
A dꝛeanie mozelife doeth ſhowe, then death oꝛ lompilhe ſlepe, 

And by the motion of ſuche dzeams,our ſoule and life we kepe: 
So graunt J chat our fleepes,a wakyng Nature haue, 

* For ſlepe it ſeiſ is nought but death, as bedde pꝛeſents the graue. 

Thouqh beaſt is pzaiſde for ſlepe, yet man hath better moode, 

Co ua tt and ſecke thiouch bꝛeathyng bneſt, to liue by angels foode: 

Chen let leude fancie flepe, with beaſt and if you pleaſe, 

It is the quicke aud wakvng muſe, that moſte my ſence doeth eaſe. 
Fins, 9 A 
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e fantaſie on fifteene Heres; | 


exdyng all in one letter. 


F freendſhip faint oz Foxturefaile, 
and flood fozſakes to flowe, 
Pet call foz hope to hoiſe vp ſaile, 
dd agaleof wude maie blowe: 
PY When ſozrowe comes and ſighes encreaſe, 
wich wicked wozldly wor, 
Beleue the beſte of badde miſchaunce, 
and eaſe thy burthen ſoe. 
Che child that neuer felt the rodde,mate out of omer goe, 
The hoꝛſe that can no byidell bide, no pace no} traine will Howe: 
Cis better freend refozme thy fauts, then take rcbuke of foe, 
» The wood þ bzeaks whe it ſhould bend, will neuer make good bowe, 
Chat hart is weake which foz (mall greef,coſums 4 melts like ſnow, 
+ The roſe noꝛ flowne is nere the woꝛſe, that doeth nere nettell grower 
* A man mate ſuffer mutche in harte, though ſhooe doe aipp his tue, 
A quiet man mate due full loug,thatdwells in houſe with ſþ10e, 
» The Faucon flies a ſtately gate, in ſpiteofcarraine Crowe, 
Some maks a merry gladſome chert, pet feles great care ye knowe 
Some haue a ſadde and heauie minde, and walks as light as Doe. 
* Thus ſutche as beate a pacient bjeſt, doe conquere that thei craue, 
* And thoſe that ſtriu s againſt the ſtream, ſhall ſeldome pleaſure haue. 
Fons. 


Of the ſtrong and the weake. 


De weakeſt goes to wall, 
2 who wanteth freends muſt faſte, 
T The late the ſtrongeſt will haue all, 
© would God that wozlde wert pate: 
Fa feeble foxce J haue, 

with wozlde to tugge and toile, 
y . 
Od thole that ſpares no lleight,noz witte to winne their will, 
* Ulho ſeems to make the crooked ſtreight, yet lg's by feecpng file . - 

J. The 
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Che weake hath feble knees, to clime the clouds ye knowe, 

The ftrong takes home from the Bees, and ſeru's his faricie ſoe, 
The ſtrong and mightie flood, ſweeps all befoze hym cleane, 

And tourns vp dꝛoſſe bothe ſande and mudde, and kepes no kindc of 


- Aſillie ſhallowe ſtreame, can doe but little boote, ( (meane; 
It neither bzcaks maſſie banks, no) tears vp trees by roote, 
The weake is iſht ſtill, the ſtrong will victoz bee, 

The ſtroag with weake,noz weake 1b ſtrong, will neuer well agree: 
* Then ſound and ſicke doe like, and colde and heate are one, 

On moſſe mucke foz might maine, maie matche w marble ſtone 
Then ſtrong and weake ſhall iopne, till then ſaie naie who ſhall, 

* The ſtrong will triuniphe n weake hall gee to wall. 
FINIS. 


Cof Youth and Age. 


All dearely haue J bought, 

. the yeres that youth hath ſpent, 
Thelonger life the moze vnreſt, 
and ſtill the leſſe content: | 
To ſee that J haue ſeen, and bee achild againe, 
W would not wiſhe this woꝛlde to winne, 
— to liue and paſſe ſutche patine, - 
youth, who had ſutche ſcope and choice, 
Perchaunce he would be pong to chuſe, and in theſame reiopee: 
+ For childꝛen careleſſe liue, and fears not Foztunes fall, 

* CUhen men doe dꝛead eche poſſe of winde, pea though the ſtoꝛme bee 
But lure a wearie race, theſe childzenhaue to ronne, (\mall, 
And many ſozrowes ſhall ther taſte, befoze their courſe be done, 

As in mp ſelf the pꝛoofe, who can nat count his care, 

Non learne the reſt that after comes, how thei ſhall ſhon the ſnare: 
The wilfull will not learne, thei ſaie that knowes the arte, 
* Till his own rod hath made hym ſmart, x vouth hath plated his part, 
The tales of trauled men, are helde fo fained lyes, 
* Untillthe ſtraungnelle of their toile, bee ſeen befoze our eyes: 

Then tie that liſte to tread, the trace of youths deſire, 


Ind thei that feeles the flames to hott, J knowe will feare the fire, 


1 
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N wiſhe them well to ſyerde, that will futche faucies cheape, 

And God thT grant when age doeth come, ſome better cone to reape 
Then J whole youth conſumes, with wearie wanton wares, 

That hath but labour foz my fruite, and dumpiſhe dole ſull daies: 


Loe theſe are all the ioyeg, that from our birthe we haue, 


- + The wozlveto toſſe the tyme to ſpende, the pearth to be our graue. 
OL FINIS. 


CE Of the ſhort eftate of man. 


Y reſtleſſe life, hath reapt that woe hath ſowne, 
4 {& The daies tozmoſle byings home but bitter ſmarte: 
J live with wolues, in ſauage woodds vnknowne, 

(| UTlhere Tigers whelpes, do feede on harmles hart 2 

O cage ofcare, wherein no birde can ſyng, 

tunes, that maie no Puſicke ſhowe: 

And though eche man, knowes well where greefdocth vnyng, 

Det can no like, diſcharge it ſelfof woe. 

| Then Hell is here, finde Heauen where you can, 

In bamiht bliſſe, our bodies wander kill: 

And out ol bꝛeathe, ronnes wetched ſpzite ol man, 
Beguilde by hope, and gaddyng greedp will, 

Thus life is death, and death is molle deſir d: 

" Wherelabzpng , with ;— doi 


The praiſe of miftres Mabell Browne, 


wherein verine i honeared. 


F J were Judge,ozhad the chopce, 
Dfcollours faire, to chule the beſte: 
65) >, Unto the Wowne, J giue mp vopte, 
eas pearleof pꝛice, aboue the reſte. 
it mendoe aſhe, the cauſe and why, 


J pꝛaiſe the Bꝛowne, befoze the Thite; 
I laie whatthpng,contents the eye, 


The harte therein, hath his delice, 
SAT MN ©: c7hen | Ki, The 
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The Bzowne oz Blacke,doe ſeldome chaunge, 
” That ſtill pꝛeſent, a ſober grace: 
The White and Redde,are light aud ffraunge | 
»* Whoſe collours fade, and fall a pace. 
The Bzowne is kept, from blott and ſtaint, 
* When TAhite will ſoile, by diuers waies: 
The Skarletbeares,nobcttergraine, 
Then doeth the Bzowne, that J doe pꝛaiſe. 


The whiteſt marke, is oſte deſierd, 
* The faireft flonne, reſts nere vnſmeld: 
The Bzowne is, oł fewe requierd, 
The darkeſt dye, is wome but ſeld. 
By whiche J pꝛoue, the thyng mote vide, 
Though many hands, maie be infecte: 
Tlhcrefoze I maie, be well eſcueſde, 
To pꝛaiſe the Bꝛowne, without luſperte. 


Although the Lillie be kull faire, 
The ſent and taſte, is not ſo pure: 
The pleaſant clouds, within the aire, 
Doe olten hide, a ſtoꝛmie ſhowne, 
hat Apple hath ſo ſweete a taſte, * 

As hath the Pippin Blacke aud Bzowne: 
Wherefoze this collour J haue plaſte, 
Ok woꝛthie lame, to weare the croune. F IVI. 


Of wandr yng and gaddyng abroad. 


and Age vponthee growes, 
Jad doe not thou thy ſelfdcceiue, 
i withhopeof wozldly ſhowes: 


1 with that thou cauſt not haue, 


J ud carries the like cloude in Spes, 
to that ſhould be thy ſlauc. 


8 YC Nawe home betyme, ere Pouch tale eam 


2 Whole pape docth nought bue pleaſe thine eyes 


Chat * 
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Chat ſeeſt thou foole in pyzincelp hauls, chat mate a padde man eas, 
. Whoſe ſtate is toſte with tennis balls, and turns with winde & ſeas: 
Ve courts ſome while that cart doeth dʒiue, ere many peres run out, 
And thei that moſte foz Foxtune ſtriue, dor live in furtheſt dout. 
A Athhiftleſle ſoune emopes their ſtoze,and therewith ſerues his luſk, 
Chen thoſe are gone that ſweate theretoꝛe, and troden in the duſt: 
. That pꝛoflte bꝛyngs thy wearie bones,of vacouth lights abꝛode, 
It wears but feete vpon the ſtones, and doeth the conſcience lode. 
Ten thoulande peres heape vp in hedde,andall therein hath pate, 
And marke eche thing is doen and ſedd, and waie the ſame at laſt : 
And thou ſhalt ſee it bzeaks but b)aine, and bzeeds but nreefin beſt, 
Thus trauaill needs mult lole his paine, when home muſt be thy ref, 
Che harte deſires the eye doeth traue, a ſight of all thyngs don, 
* Then pꝛoofe theteof a man ſhall haue, what hath our trauaill won: 
NA triumphe but a pagent ſeems, when paſte is all the ſho, 
All other thyngs that man eſtemes, man lothes at length alſo: 
Aherefoꝛe thou pilgrime too and fro,take vp thy truſſe in haſte, 


. Foz tyme 4althings here Aknowe,wichthee vill weare and waſte, 


C Of fure thynges and ſoule, vhere in a ver- 


tuous Lalie ts ſerte ont, 


on thee though heauculy (kill, 


D By comely ſhape and fozme of face, 
eee, 


doe ſuppoſe, 1 
(chat — an vmight minde,) 
2 Amid thy noble inward yes, 
dame Uercues giftes arc ſhyinde, - 

Foz God makes nothyng lame bis woozks lo perfite bee 

That hidden graces aunſwers oft,the outward ſhape we ſee: 

The ritche and pꝛecious peatle, that ſhinesto light ve knowe, 
' „ aut many vertues in theſame, beſides che outward ſhawe. | 


The goodlp glittryng gold, hat A an —. "A 
- Some r of health y lickneſſe hzought zought;b greefconſurnd beige: 
ij. Je 
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- The flount whoſe be autie faire,delites the eye full well, 
Is freendby kinde to medſons ſwertt, and ſharps our ſeuce by ſmell, 
The ground that ſmothly lookes, bears fruits and herbs enowe, 
And peelds the Idle Landlode rent, and feeds the houſhold tinowe: 
Thus from faire things J poue, ſome goodneſſe men maie rrape, 
Am where that beautie budds x bloums, dorth bountie hond 4 heape 
Els all this goodly wonlde, is but like painted poſte, 
. O1 as a picture dombe and dedde, that hath ne ſpꝛite no) ghoſt, 
If ꝓhebus wanted heate, and did uo grace retaine, 
Fon all his beames and gloue grrate, he ſhould but ſhine in vaine: 

I doubt not but the Gods, hath farniſht pou ſo well, g 
That life and goodrenowme can ſhowe, where vertue ought to dwel N 
My pemic but mau's pour minde, ok that pe like to here, 

A iewe!! that the Gods embnace, and wozlde doeth holde full dere: 

* © napt chat long ſhall laſte, whoſe light ſhall nere goe out, 
But burne & blaſe as bꝛight as toꝛche, whiles bꝛeath ve bcare about, 4 
. Tf people did but note, what doeth by vertuerpes, : 
The meaneſt wight w wings of fame, would ſeke to mount 5 ſkies: 1 
Or followe them whoſe ſtepps,doeth eche good gift aduaunce, 

Thei know full well what meaſure means, that leads dame vertues 

J leaue you to the rounde, holde on the trace a while, (daunce, 

And as the bell beginns to ſound, at Charchyard: verſes (ule, 


Fins, | 
Of an enemie. | 


>. O ſimple mynde mate thiine a daie, 
$ The ſuttell Snakes ſeeks out ſuche flcight; 
© Chen looke thou arme thy ſelf J ſaie, 
Tith face of Bꝛaſſe, the feelde to leight. . 
And neuer yeeld, the race to ronne, 


Till courage hach the tonqueſt wonne. 


* Stilpectethe worte, and woozke the beſte, 
Aud Warpe thy witts, to ſyteld the harme: 
And ſecke the Serpents in their neſte, | 
* Mthoughin hols, the Adders ſwarme. 


2 
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* * Whencraft is curbde with cunnyng ſkill, 
A ſmple mude ſhall haue his will, 
Fins, 
Dritten in the beginnyng of Kyng Ed warde, 
raione,whiche verſes are called 
Dame Dicars Dreame. 


| Den faithe in freendes beare fruite, 
ij *? and fooliſhe fancies fade, 
Andcraftie catchers come tonought, 
and hate greate loue hath made: 
Chen fraude flieth farre from toune, 
and lottrers leaue the feelde, i 
And rude ſhall runne a righttull race, 
and all men be well wilde. 
Nen gropers after gaine, ſhall carpe fox common wealthe, 
And wilie woozkers ſhall diſdaine,to figge and live by ſtealthe: 
. Then wiſedome walkes a loft, and follie ſitts full lowe, 
Aud vertue vanquiſhe pampꝛed vice, and grace beginns to growe. 
- - When Juſtice iopnes totruthe,andL awe lovkes not to meede, 
And bꝛibes helpe not to binide faire bowzs, no! griftes greate glotths 
$: © Thenhonger hites his hedde, and plentie plcaſe the pooze, (fecde: 
And niggards tothe needie men, ſhall never ſhut thcirdooze, 
hen double darke det eipt, is out ofcredite woꝛne, 
And faunpng ſpeeche is falſhed founde, and craft is laught to ſcoꝛne: 
hen pꝛide whiche pickes rhe purſe, gapes not foz garments gaie, 
Noz Jauels weare no veluet wedes, no widzing witts beare ſwaie. 
CA hen ritches wzongs no right, no power pooze put backe, 
Non couetous creepes not into Court, noꝛ learned liuyng lacke: 
hen ſlipper ſleights are ſeen, and farre fetches be founde, 
And pꝛiuate pꝛofite and ſelf loue, ſhall bothe be put in pour de. 
+ When debt no Sergeant dꝛeeds, and Courtiers credite keepe, 
And might mells not w Merchandiſe, noz lozdes ſhall ſell no ſhecpt: 
hen lucre laſts not long, and hourd greate heaps docth hate, 
Aud euerp wight is well content, to walke in his eſtate. wh 
hen 


Churchyardes Chance. 


ehen truthe doeth tread the treats, and liers lurke in den, 


And Rex doeth raigne and rule the roſt, and werds out wicked 
Then balefull barnes be bliche, that here in Englande wone, 


*. Your rice ſhail ſtint J vudertake, pour dzcadfull dates are done, 


| FINIS, 


Here endeth the booke called Churchyardes Chance, and 
beginnech an = booke named his Charge : and ſo in one 


volume ſhall folla we, his Choice, bis Chippes, and all the reſt 
of his bookes that here tofoze hath bin ſette out, and witten 
by ¶ Hurctyarde, (aupng a booke of Mera mcognits , and 
ſome other ſimail volumea, whiche can not be bound in quar- 
to, ve: hcreaiter (by Gods grace)ſhaibe ſette out in a large 
volume. CClhere twoo thouſande wonders ſhalbe treated of, 
wich a rehcar(all of warres and ſeruices, dooen in this our 
preſent age: whiche booke ſhalbe called Churchpardes Cha- 
lenge, dedicated to the noble Carle of Drfozde , All whiche 


woorkes (God willyng) ſhall come loꝛthe with as mutche 


ſpa de as poſſwle tau be maderrequiryng the readers there 
of, un conſidt ration ot the Aucthours greate ſtudie and pat- 


nes, to peeld hym ſuche good reporee , as his good will de- 
ſetueth. 


Finit, - 
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